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7he COUNTRT GIRL, 
An ODE. 

HE Country Girl that's well inclined 
To love, when the young 'SqairegroWi 
kind. 
Doubts between Joy and Rain ; 
Nqwr will, and now will not compjjr. 
To Raptures now her Pulfe beats higl^ 
And now (he fears undoing. 

Sut when the Lover with his Prayers, 
His Oaths, his Sigh's, his Vows and Tcars^ 

Holds out hb proffcr'd TreafUrc ; 
She quite forgets her Fear and Shamei 
B 




And <{uit8 tier Virtue and Good Ntmc, 
For Profit mix*d with Pleafure. 

So virtttousP , who had long 

By Speech, by Pamphlet, and by Song, 

Held Patriotifm*'fi Steerage, 
Yields to Ambition mizt with Gain, 
A Treafary gets for H F , 

And for himfelf a Peerage. 

The* with joint Lives and Debts before . 
H ^'s Eftatc wat cover'd o'er. 

This Jrijh Place repairs it ; 
Uoleff that Stj»ry ihoi^d be true. 
That he receives but Half his Due, 

And the new Countefs (hares it. 

TTis f»d befides, that t'other tf 
Fays Half the Fees <>f Secretary 

Xo B — *s ennobrd Doxy ; 
If fo ,._gp6(il Ufe of Pow'rfhemakes^ 
The Treafury of each Kingdom take.% 

And holds them both by Proxy. 

Whtlft her dear L -d obeys bis Summons, 

And leaves the noify H— of C , 

Amongft the L— ip nod ; 
Where, rf he's better than of old. 
His Hand, perhaps a Stick may hoId» 
But never more a Rod. 

Unheard of, let him flamber there. 
As innocent as anv P » 

As prompt for any Jobbf 
For now he's popQlar no more. 
Has loft the PowV he had before. 

And hit bcft Friends the Mobw 



(?) 

Their Fav'ritea (houMn^t foar fo high, 
They fail ^heiii when too near the Sky, 

Like Icarus *$ Wings : 
And Popularity is fuch. 
As ftill is ruinM by the Touch 

Of graciqus giving Kings. 

Here then, O B^b, thy Empire cnds» 
ji — le fhall with his Tory Friends 

Soon better Days reftore ; 
For Enoch's Fate and thine are one» 
Like him tranfiatgd, thou art gone 

Ne*er to be heard of more. 



Tjb^ OLD COAGHMAN, 
jf New BALLAD. 

WISE Cak^ and C f, two Birds of a Feather, 
Went down to a Feaft at iV^-^^'s together : 
No matter what Wines, or what Choice ofgood Chear, 
^Tis enough that theCoachman had his Dofeof Beer. 
Derry dcwit, doton^ bey derry down, 

•Coming home, as the Liquor work'd up in his Pate, 
The Coachman drove on at a damnable Rate ; 
Poor C— "^^Z in Terror, and feared all the while, 
Cry*d, *' Stop! Let me out! Is theDogan jfr^jf/^/*' 

But he foon was convinced of his Error; for lo ! 
John ftopt (hort in the Dirt, and no further would go. 

When C / faw this, heobferv'd with a Laugh ; 

^ This Coachman, I find, is your own, my Lord 
Batbr Derry doton, i^c. 

B 2 
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Nov7 the Peers quit their Goach in a pitifal Plight, 
Deep in Mire, and in Rain, and without any Light; ' 

Not a Path to purfue, nor to guide them a Friend i | 

What Courfe fliall they take then, and how wllhhb 
end? Derry dffttffif ^c. 

Lo! Chance f the great Miftrefs of Human Affair s^ 

Who governs in Cbuncils, and conquers in Wars ; ! 

Strait wich Grief at their Cafe (for the Goddefs well I 

knew, * 1 

That thcfc were her Creatures and Votaries true.) I 

Detrj down, ^c. 

This Chance brought a PalTenger quick to their At4t 
Honeft Friend, can you drive ? — What fhould ail m^ ? 

he faid. 
For many a bad Seafon, thro* many a bad Way, 
Old Of-d Tvc driven without Hop or flay. 
Derry down, ^c. 

He was once overturn'd» I confefs, but not hurt; 
Qjoth the Peers, it was we h^lp'd him out of the Djrt: 
This Boon to chy Mailer, then prithee requite. 
Take us up, or here we muft wander all Night. 

Derry dawn^ Qc. 

He took them both up, and thro* thick, and thro* thin. 
Drove away for Scjames's, and brought them fafe 19. 
Learn hcncf, honell Britans^ in fpite of your Pains, 
That O'-^d, old Coachman, ftili govcrpa the Reins, 



Laiour in Vain* 

* 

A SONG, an Handred Years old. 
To the Tone of M^liy M^gg* 

YE Patriots, who twenty long Years 
Have ilruggled oar Rights to maintain : 
View the End of your Labours and Feari, 
And fee them all ended in Vain. 

Behold ! in the Front ftands your Hero» 

Behind him his Patriot Train : 
Hear him rail at a Tyrant and Nera ; 

Yet his railing; all ended in Vaim 

Then let him attack a Convention* 
And calling for Vengeance on Spaini 

What Pity fttch noble Contention 
And Spirit ihould end all in Vain! 

That the Place- Qili he got for the Nation* 

Was only a Shadow, is plain : 
For now 'tis a clear Demonftration, 

The Subflance is ended in Vain. 

His bloody and horrible Vow, 
Which once gave tHe Courtiers fuch P^in, 

No longer alarums them now. 

For his Threats are all ended in Vain. 

What though the Committee have founds 
That Or — d'^ a Traitor in Grain ; 

Yet wiferthan they may compound. 
And Juftice be ended in Vain. 

How certain would be oor Undoing, 
Should the People chcir Wilhcs obtain? 
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Then to fave us from Danger ofRuin, 
He has ended our Wiihes in Vain. 

Then let ns give Thanks and be glad. 
That he kne«v how oar Pafiion to rein. 

And wifely prevented the Bad, 
By ending the Good all in Vain« 

About Brutus^ let ^tfw/.difagr^e. 
We won't from our Praifes refrain iii 

Our Brutus has more Caufe than he 
Tp decJare even Virtue in Vain. 

Three thpu&qd five hundred! a Year, 
He valu'd it not of^a Grain ; 
" His Scorn of fuch Filth is moft clear. 
Since ^hat W he ended in Vain. 

Cormption h^ hjttei like a Toad, 
And he calls it ;he National Bane, 

Yet damn'd T....8 his Virtue to load. 
Say,, thu all is not ended in Vain; 

He reje^s all Employments and Places^ 
And thinks evVy Pcnfion a Stain: 

Yet T....S, with their damn'd ily Faces, 
Sayv thsit all is not ended in Vain. 

In fpitc of his Cantion and Care. 

To avoid the Appearance of Gain, 
Say thofe Tories, his Wife has a Share, 

And all is not ended in Vain. 



A New ODE; 

^0 cit If tat Numbtr of Great Men, ntwJf 
fMde. 



Jam nopa frozemes 



By the Author oft The Coumtrt Maio. 

SEE a new Progeny defcends 
From Heav*A» oi Britain't trneft Friendly 
O Mttfe! attend my Call! 
To one of thefc dire£t thy Fljglir, 
Or to be fore that we are ti^ht, 
Direa it to them all. 

O, CHo ! thefe are golden Tlmfes ; 
I fliall get Money fpr ihy Rhimes» 

And thou no more go tatcer*d : 
Make hafte then, lead the Way, begin^ 
For here are People jttft come in» 

Who never yet were flatter'd. 

Bat firft to C—*/ fain you'd fing ; • 
Indeed he's nearcil to the K-^-» 

Yet carelefs how you ufe him : 
Give him». tbeg» no labour'd Lays; 
He will hatpromi/e, if you praife. 

And laugh if you abufe him. 

Then (bnt there's a val^ Space betwixt^ 
The new-made Earl ofB'— comes Hexr, 

Stiff in hit popular Pride : 
Itis Seep, his Gait, defcribe the Man » 
They paint him l^e^er than I Can» 

Waddling from fide to fide. 
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Each Hour a different Face he wears. 
Now in a Fury, now in Tears, 

Now laughing, now in. Sorrow i ^ 
Now he'll command, and now ob^ef, .. 
Bellows for Liberty To-day, 
. And roars for Pow'r To-morrow. 

At Noon the Tpries had him tight, 

(With ftaunchcft Whigs he fupp'd atNigbti 
Each Party try'd f have won him i 
}^ But he himfelf did (b divide, 
Shuffl'd and cut from fide to fide, . 
That now both Parties fliun him'. 

See yon old, dull, important Lord, 
Who ft %hp longM-for Money-Board 

Sits fird, but does not lead : 
His younger Brethren all Things make, 
So that the T y's like a Snake, 

And the Tail movca the Head. 

Why did you crofs God*s good Intent ? 
He made you for a Pr— f— t j 

Back to that Station go : 
Nor longer aft this Parce of Pow'r, 
' We know you mifs'd the Thing bcforcf. 

And have not got it now. 

See valiant C — «, vaProus Stair, 
Britdin^^ two Thunder-bolts of War^ 

Now ftrike my ravifli'd Eye ; 
But oh ! their Strength and Spirits flown. 
They, like their conquering Swords are growrf 

Rufty with lying by. 

Dear, BaU Vm glad youVcgot a Place, . 
And fincc Thiiigs thus have changed their Face, 

You'll give Oppofing o*crj 
*Tis comfortable to be in. 
And think what a damn'd while you've been; 

UU Peter, at iHc Door. ^ 



O ) 

See wfio conies ncit 1 kifs thy Hands; 

Bat not in Fhti*ty, S ■ >/ ^ ■ " ^ j } 

For fince you are in Povrer, 
TBat gires you Knowledge, Jadgment, Part9;f 
The Courtier> Wilti» th« StutCDMln'3 At tit 

Of which you^d none bcfori* 

When great iowending Danger ftodk 
Its State, old Rom, Difbtors tdolc 

Judiciouily from Plough : 
$0 they (but at a Pinch thou hioweil; 
To make the,Highefl of the Loweft, 

Th* E*chcqucr gaVc txs yoti. 

When in your Hands the Seak you founds 
Did it not make your Brnn go round i 

Did it not turn your Head ? 
'I fanqr, (but you hate a Joke) 
You i«lt as JV^//did when ihe 'woke 

In Lady Lat^e-ru/e^s Bed. 

See H— y F-^e in Pomp appear^ 
And fince he*s made V->-e- T ^ iy 

Grown taller by fome Inches; 

See Tw^mm^ follow C fg Call | 

See Hanoveriiit O ■ r and all 

The black funereal f * ■ ■■/, 

And fee with Chat important Face 
Beranger's Clerk to take his Placfe, 

Into the T ' ■ « ^ y come; 
With Pride and Mcannfefs a£t thy Part, 
Thou look*ft the very Thing thou art^, 

Thou Burgeois GeHtilbomme. 

Oh! my poor Coutitry ! it this all 
You've gain'd by the long-laboot 'd Fall 
Of Wa le and hi*roo2i ? 

e 



r^m 
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He waa a fenave indeed—what then t 
He'd F^arts^but this new Set of Men 
AVt only Knaves bat Fools. 

More Changes, better Times, this Ifle 
Demands; oh! Cbefiirfie/d, Jrgy/e, 

To bleeding Britain bring 'em ; 
Unite all Hearts, aopeafe each Storniy 
'Tis yours fuch Anions to perform^ 

My Pride (hall be to iing 'em. 



Sn&^CAPUCIN. 

4 A&» BALLAD. To the Tune of^ Ye Commona 
and Peers. 

Ecci iteruM Ctifplnvis, IS eft mthi fape vocandusl 

WHb'at tarts has been. 
Has a Mendicant feen; 
Who for Charity follows to duh you^ 
Offer him what you wills 
He refufesit ftill; 
For h'as fwore that hell never take Moneyj 

But near hiAi there fiarids. 

With two open Hands, 
A Creature that follows for Hire^ . 

Any Gifts that you make 

Hell readily take; 
And at Night he accounts with the Fiyar; 

So the great E-^* of B^b 
Has fworn ih his Wrath, 
That he'll never accept of a Place ^ 
N«ith«r Chiwcellor he. 



( II ) . 

Nor TrcaaVfr will be. 
And refufes the Seals and the Mace« # 

But near him a •Crowd 
Stands bellowing aloud. 

For all that two Courts can afford ; 
And 'tis very well known. 
That for them. what is done, 

ts the fame as if done for my Lord- 
But I'm told, noble Pfecr, 
Left thefe things fhould take Air, 

And with Dirt all Mankind Ihould upbraid ye, 
That you try a new Way, 
'Tis is fafe I dare f*y) 

And make them account with my Lady. 

But indeed this won't do. 

And the World will fee througb. 
And yoMi Virtue (I fear) will befpattcr : 

Then mind what I fend. 

For Tm fo (ir your friend. 
That I'm fure you can't fty that I flatter* 

There's my good Lord of (? — r 

Tn't a Quarter comp o'er. 
And I fancy you'll find he wants ZcaU 

If he don't come plomb in. 

And vote thro* Thick and Thin,' 
Turnhimoat and be made F — y ScaL 

Don't flight this Advice, 
Nor.affcft to be nice. 



•Crowd. Here every ifttelligent Reader will if^mediattly bat^ 
in bit rbouzbti eight or ten of the ablefi Men, and greatfH Genius ^ 

in this Kiidom i ficb at rf. V , H. F -— fe, L^^ 

L k, 4/r, H 1, Mr. S 1 S— a, Mr. B— tie, 

jlf;.. G n, Sir J. R 1, &c &c, &c. 

Q z 
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jUugb at Qaths that obftru£i your great End f 

For an Qath^s but a Joke, 

To one that has broke 
Through all Honour and Tyes with hU Friends^ 

Go to C— f— ^ and P-/-«, 

You'll ftill go on, tell •em» 
AH honell Mens Hopes to defeat ; 

To crown your Difgrace 

They'd give you thv9 Place. 
And your CharaQer will be compleatf 



uAr O D E, 

Humbly infciibM to the Right Honourable 
W E of B — -. 



ne^ui enim lex juftior ulla^ 



^am necis artifices arte ferirefua. 

ParcittsjunSas quatiunt feneftms 
ISibus crebrij juvenes pratervi : 
Nee tibi fomnos adimunt: amatqu0 
Janua limen^ 
&V. £3r^ ^e. Hqn. Lib. i. Qd. rsx^ 

GREAT E— of A— your Reign ia o'er. 
The Tories truft your Word no more* 

The Whigs no longer fear ye ; 
"Xour Gates are feldom now unbarr'd. 
No Crowds of Coaches fill your Yard, 

And fcarce a Soul comes near ye. 

Few now afpire at your good Graces^ 
Scarce any fue to you for Places, 
Or come with their Petition. 
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To tell how well they hive de/erv'd* 
How long, how fteadily they ftarv'd, 
For yoa in Oppofition. 

pxpcft to fee that Tribe no more, 
Since ajl Mankind perceive that Pow'f 

Is lodg d in other Hands : 
Sooner to C — /—/now they'll go, 
Orev'h (tho* that's exceffive low) 

To IV'lm'-t 9 and S-^s. 

With your obedient Wife redrc. 
And fitting filenc by the Fire, 

All fullen tete a tiu^ 
Think over aH yon've done or faid. 
And curfe the Hoar that you were made 

Unprofitably Great. 

With Vapours and with Spleen o'crcaft, 
. Kefledt on all your Aftions pall. 

With Sorrow and Contrition; 
And there enjoy the Thoughts that rife 
from difappointed Avarice, 

From fruflratcd Ambition. 

There foon you'll loudly, but in vain» 
Qi your deferting Friends complain. 

That vifit you no more : 
But in this Country 'tis a Truth, 
As known as that Love follows Youtb^ 

That f rieftdihip follows Paw'r. 

Such is the Calm of your Retreat! 
You through the Dregs of Life muft fweat 

Beneath this heavy Load; 
And I'll attend you, as I've done. 
Only to help Re£e(5lion on. 

With now and then an Odfs. 



( H) 
5ri&^ R I D D L E -E?c?L ain'd; 

O R, 

A certain extraordinary Promotion toa P ■ ■ g qf 

accounted for. 



"Concors difcordia. » Or id. 



'TT^ fome 'tis ftrange, that equal Honours now 

A Should grace ;i IT— 'a and a P- — 'aBrowl 
That They who long with unrelenting Hate» 
At Heads of difagreeing Patties fat ; 
Who Wars continual in St. S *\Cs w^g*if 

Led on theHofts, and with fuchHeat engaged; 
That They fo widely diff'rcnt Ihould deferve. 
From the fame P-— (whom but one fecm'd to fervc) 
The fame Reward ! But, ah ! they Jittlc know 
ThcWilesof C -rt— -rs who can reafon fo! 
Believe me. Friends, the Riddle's foon explained : 
•* On Rival Schemes intent themfelves they feign'd, 
•* Which others really were ; and by this Shew 
** Of mutual Enmity, they wifely drew 
**]^Both Sides into cheir Snares, of both the Secrets { 

** knew; 
'< Still feeming DifPrent, ftill in Fad the Same, 
** Into each Other*s Hands they play'd the Game ; 
'* The Self fafpne Endspurfu'd, by Various Means, 
V 0:f£ on the Stage, and One beliind ihe Scenes. 



A SALLA't): 
In ImitattM of William ml Margarets 

AddrefsM to t S e ■ 

» TT W A S at the Hour, when guiltkfa Carcl 

-■> Is luird ia fofi Repofe ; 
When nothing wakes, favc fell bifpairt 

Befet with curelcfs Woet. 

Inviting Sleep^ lo ! WiliUm lay, ^ 

The Down he vainly preft : 
Honour, alas ! had foar'd away. 

And Shame had poifon'd Reft! 

j9...f....M, with that ftern Regard 

That confcious Worth puta on, . 
Before his fnintick Eye appeared. 

And peircM him with a Groan! ^ 

Her Cheek had loft ita rofy Bloom I 

And languid roH'd her Eye ! 
This oncecou'd brighten midnight Gloomi 

That fliame the Tyrian Dye ! 

The Laurel Wreath, by Glory's Hand, 

Twin'd round her awful Bi^ow, 
As what her Grief and Rage difdain'd. 

She rent in Fury now. 

Away ihe hurPd her boafted Shield, 

Away her ufelefs Spear: 
What Joys to Slaves can Trophies yield } 

What Pride the Pomp of War f 



Behold the direEffeas (fhe cry^d) 
Of miHm'% perjured Troth ! 



( i« ) 

behold the Orphan who re!y*d 
On a falfa. Guardian's Oath ! 

How cott'd thou, with a Lovet'a Zca!^ 

My widow'd Caufc efpoufe ; 
Yottioit that Canfe thoo ferv'd'fi fo well« 

In Scorn of all thy Vows ? 

How conldft thou fwear, WeaUln TitUs, PowVi 

Th]^ CandoQr would difclaina f 
Yet barter, in an evil Hour, 

That Candour for a Nam^f 

How conld'ft thou win nay eafy Hearift 

A Patriot to believe? 
How could I know bnt by the Smarts 

A Patriot would deceive ? 

Bethink thee of thy broken Truft ! 

Thy Fows to me unpaid !J 
Thy Honour humbled in tbe Duft! 

Thy Country's -Weal bcttay'd f 

For this may all my Vengeance fall' 

On thy devoted Head! 
Living, be thou the Stortt of all 

The Ctt^fe of all when dead { 

"iThis faid, while Thuackr ronnd her Imli^ 

She vanifh'd into Air ;] 
And Williafn'% Horror, while fhe fpoke^ 

Wae followed by Defpair. 



7^^ S T A T E S M A N. 

Tthia fumts ce/thrarc, Clio ? 

JHuem deum ? &e» Hon. Lib, I. Ode i ^ 

PART I. 
\\J HAT SratcfnatB, vrhacHero, what Kiiiff» 
^ ' Whofc Name tbco' the Iflaikl is fprcadf 
Will yon chufc, O my C/»^, to fing. 
Of all the Great Living, or Dead } 

Go, my Mafc, from this Place to Jdpan, 
.J In ftarch of a Topick for Rhyme: 
The Great E- of £?— it the Man, 
Who deferves to employ' all yoqr Time, 

But, hovre*er, as the Subjed is nice, 

And perhaps yoar i]ofumifli*d iviA Mittecj^ » 
lilay it pleafe yoa to take my Advice, 
^ That yon mayn't be fufpe^ed co flatter. 

When you touch on his L p's high Birth^ 

Speak L^'m a»» at if you wefe ctpfy \ 

Say« we are all Sons of the Eascb^ , 
^t genus non fecintus ipfi. 

Proclaim him as rich as a Je^ 5 
^ Yet atteni|>c not to reckon his Bonndea. 
Yott may fay, he is marry 'd j that's ttuci 
Yet fpetk not a Word of his C &. 

leave a Blank here and there in each Page< 
To enrol the fair Dct^ of his Youth I 

When you mention the A<as of his Age, 
Jbeaye a Blank for his Honour and Truth I 
D 



(18) 

Say, he macle a great M h change Hands 9 

He fpake ^ and the Minifter fell. 

Sayt hfc made a great Statefman o(S ~ ^i 
(O that he had tac^ht him to fpell !) 

Then enlarge on his Canning and Wit : *• ' 
Say, how he harangu'd at the Fountain^' 

Jay, how the old Patriots weic bit, • '"^^ 

And a Moafe was prodac*d by a Monntainl 

Then fay, how he mark«d^e New Year, 
By encteafing our Taxes and Stocks : - 

Then fay, how he chang'd to a P— — r, ' 
iit G>mpanion for £ * ■ i ke and F— ;rr 



J N^w O D E. 

fHaii muUa gracilis fe Piter in rofa 
l^trfufut iiquidis urget odoribus^ 
Grato^ Pyrrba, fub antro ? Hor. Od.5. Likii 

WHAT (goodL— B ) prim Patriot now. 
With cooctly Graces wooes ihcc ? 

And from St. Stephen's G 1 to 

The H of L -ds putfiics thee? 

How gay and dcbonnair yon*re grown ^ 

How pleas'd with what is paftl 
Your Title has your Judgment fhewn. 

And Choice of Friends your Tafte. 

With fparklinfe Wit to entertain, 

Yourfelfand vour goodC fi, 

touVe hit on (wcct lipp'd f/-_-jr F—- f, 

And high-bred H—'j F-^^-fe. 



( Tp ) 

But, to dire(9 th'Affiitrs of State, 
What Genius's youVc taken ! 
Their Talents like their Virtues great I 

Or all the World's miftaken ! 
.. > 
The Task was fbmething hard, 'cis tmct 
) Which you had On your Hands* 
Soy topIeafcP— and People too. 

You wifely picch'd on S — . 
» 
O Britain ! never any thing 

Could fo ezadly hit you ! 
His Mein and Manners charm'd the ••— , 

His Parts amaz'd the City. 

Bat to make all Things of a Pieccy 

And end as you begun } 
To find a Genius fuch as his ! 

What Was there to be done i 

O where-— where were they to be found! 

Such Starif but rare appear ! 
Dart not their Rays on ev*ry Ground* 

Gild cv*ry Hemifphere. 

But you, with aftronomick £yec» 
Not TycbQ Brabe*% more true» . 

From far fpy'd Tome bright Orbs ariCc i 
And brought them to our View. 

Sir J'-n's clear Head, and Senft profottn4 

Blaz'd out in P— — t j 
G-'—ny for £loquence renown'di 

To grace the C— t you Tent. 

To thcfc congenial Souls you join'd 
Some more, as choice and proper, 

Bright B" tie ! Darling of Mankind! 
Good L"m»"k and fage H^-r. 
D * 



C *o ) 

Sach Virtue and fiich Wifdom ^ip^e 

In CT*ry cjiofcn Spirft ! 
All Men at Ifofl: this Truth muft owQ 

Your nice Rested co Merit 2 

What Pray'rs and Praife toyou bclopg. 
For this blcft Rcformacioii ! 

Thou Joy of cv'ry Heart and Tongue! 
Thou Saviour df the Nation ! 

O »^...-^, Hr....iey blufli for Shame, 
With all your Tools around you I 

Does not each glorious Patriot Name 
Quite dazzle and confound you ? 

Had you fought out this Patriot Raoc» 
, Triumphant ftiU you'd been 5 ' 

By only putting them in I'Uoc, 
You had yourfdf kept in.. 



Tbe Tairiots areComei 



OR, A 



Doaor for a Crazy Conftitution* . 
jt New BALL AD. 

To the Tunc of, Derry domm. 

rX^'^'^-g-'-d ^ntui while thy Fare I deplore, 

Rchrarfing the Schemes and chc Condud of Po wV 5 
And fince only of thofc who have Power, I flng j 
I'm furc none can think I him at the ■ 

, Verry deivn* 



(tl) 

Rom ihc time Ws S—n made him Old BcHn depoA, 
^11 the Power of a -— he was well knowji to lofc j. 
But of all, but the Name and the Badges bereft. 
Like OJd Women his Paxaphonalia are left. 

Derry d0'WH* 
To tell how he (hook in St. J-— j's for fear. 

When firft thefe New M rs bully 'd him there. 

Makes my Blood boil with Rage to rcflcd what a Thing 
They made of a Man we obey as a — — 

Derry do^. 

Whom they plcas'd they put in, whom they plcas'd 

they put oat. 
And juft like a Top they all lalh'd him abont; 
Whilft he like a Top, with a murmaring Noife^ 
Scun*d to grumble, but turn'd to thefe rude lalhiug 

Boy** Derry //••»»• 

At laft C- — arriving thus fpoke to his Grief, 

If youll make me your Dodor^ I'll bring yon Relief .^ 

You fee to your Clofet familiar I come. 

And fecm, hkc my Wife, in the Circle at home. 

Derry down, 

' Quoth the r, my Good L—- d, perhaps you've 

been told. 
That I us*d to abufe you a little of Old i 
But now bring who you will, and eke torn away. 
Let me and my Money and W— d*"*n ftay. 

Derry dovin* 

Tor you and W''*'d**^n^ I freely consent, 

^t as for your Money, I mod have it fpeat ; 

I have promis*d your S -n (nay no frowns) ihallhtttf 

fomc, 
Nor think *cis for uoching vc Patriots are come. 

Derry do^n. 



( a* ) 

But hSwe'cr (b little — — fince 1 ffnJ yoo*reTo Jjood, 
Thus ftoopin^ bclovr your high Courage and Blood: 
Put vrurfdf in my Hands, and Til do wrhac I can. 
To make yQu look yec like a — •»- and a Man. 

Derry duw^i. 

At the A -l--ty and your T-— -y Board, 
To favc one (ingle Man you rtian*c fay a Word, 
for by G"d all yonr Rubbiih from both you ihall 

fhoot, 
W'*"f'*'s Cyphers entire, and Ga...ry'% to boot. 
^ . Derry dcwn. 

And to guard P*—es Ears, as all St- f— n takcCare, 
So as long as yours are, not one Man ihall come neat ^ 
For of all your Old Crew, we leave only thofc 
Who we know never dare to fay boh I to a Gooft* 

Dnry doian* 

So your Friend booby G— n Til e'en let you keep, 
Awake he can't hurt, and is dill half afleep \ 
Kor ever was dan^'rops, but to Womankind, 
And bis Body's as Impoiem now as his Mind. 

Derry donau. 

There's another C"*t Booby at once hot and dull j 

Your pious Pimp S*- z a mean// r Fool, 

For your Card-play at Nighr he too Ihall remain. 
With virtuous and fober, and wife D- — ne* 

Deny down. 

And for your C — tN)b--s who can*t write or read, 
Asof fuch Ti^rd Cyphers all C-"ts ftand in ncfd ; 
Who like P ••••rr Svyfffesyotc and fighr for their Pay j 
They're as good as a ucw/Setc, to cry yea and nay. 

Derry deron, 

Thq* /<7— — -s a^ falfe as hc*s (illy f know. 
By betraying C)]d Robin to me long ago ; 



As well as all thofc whocm'ploy'J him before, 
Tec ril leave him in Place, but I'lUcavc him noPowV* 

Derry Jo'wii. 

To( granting his Heart Is as black as his Hat, 
With no more Truth io This, than there's Senfe be* 
neath That $ 

Yet as he's a C H he*ll fhake wlyrn I froww ; 

You call'd him once R 1, I'll treat him like one, 

Derry do'V)n» 

And fincc bis Eftate at E «*s he'll fpend. 

And beggadiimfclf without making a Frietid i 

So whilft the extravagant F 1 has a S«ufe, 

As his Brains I can t fear, his Fortune Til ufe. 

Derry douon* 

And as Mifer f/* with all C rs will dratir, 

* He too may remain, but fhall (lick to his Law i 

For of F gnAfiairs, when he calks like a Foot, 

I'll Llugh in his Face, and cry go to School* 

Derry d^iBn* 

The Coontefs oilV if^likc yourOM Nurfe, 

I'll trudat the T y not with its Purfe, 

For nothing by her I'm rcfolv'd il)all be done« 

She (hall fit at that Board, as you fie on the T c# ' 

t>erry doisn* 

Perhaps now you cxpedl that I ihou'd begin 
To tell yoo rhc Men I defign to bring in 5 
But we've not yet determin'd on all their Demand;, 
And you'll know foon enough when chey come lo'kite 
H*-Js. . Derry dwmn. 

All ^avc Weather-cook P— -« y (hall ask wc mutl 

grant. 
Tor to make him aN——- c, fornQthing, I wanti 
And to cheat fuch 9 Man demands all my Ajrs, 
For tho' he's a Fool, he's a Fool with great Parts. 

Derry d^vm. 



(14) 

And a? popular CMiuh the P**-^ yofRomif 

From a Noble> for Pow*r did Pkbeian become : 

So this Cledius co be a Patrician (hall chufe. 

Till what one got by changing^ the other \i\zll Io(e. 

Deny doivu, 
"thos flatcer*d, and conrced, and gaz*d at by all» 
Like Phaeton rais*d for a Day, he fhall fall, 
I'ttt the World in a Flame, and ihew he did flriye 
To gcx Keins in bis Hand, tho' *tis plain he can't drive* 

Derty deivn. 

For your F gn Affairs, howc'er they turn out, 

Atkaift I'll take caie you (hall make a great Rout ; 
Then cock your ^ezc Hat, (Iruc, bounce, aud look 

blufF, ^ 

For tho' kick'd and ctt£F*d here, you fhall th^e kick and 

cuflF. 

DewrydrvM. 

Tbat W^^'P'^e did nothinjj they aH us'd to (ay. 
So I'll do enough, but I'll make the Dogs pay : 
Great F1*"TS 111 provide, great A***'mies.engage, 
Whate'cr Debcs tve make, or whate'er Wats we wage. 

Deny dovm. 

With Cordials like theft, the M"**'s new Gaeft 
Keviv'd his funk Spirits, and gladdcn'd his Bread, 
Till in Raptures hecry'd, my dear L d yoo ' 

fliall do 
Whatever yoa will, gtvcmcT'»*'p$ to £••••• w. 

Deny dp'vm. 

Bat, Oh, my dear Country 1 finoe this is thy State, 
Who is there that loves thee, but weeps at thy Fate } 
Since in changing thy Mafters thoo'n |uft like oU 

Rome^ 
With FaAion, Opp""(F—n andSI*'*y*7 thyDoonf^ 

Dirty drum. 



For tho' you have made that Rogue W » c rciirci 

You're out of the Frying-pan intt> the Fire j 

But fipfe to the Proteftant Line I'm a FrienJ, 

I tifciiibie to think where thcfe Ch ^^ges may end. 



Humbly infcrib'd to him who may moft 
properly be caird an OriginaL 

Ah Aniaritia & mala Ambitione iaborai. 

HoR, Sat*; 
" Ornnes 
Vicifii otierunt notit pueri-atque pueiU, 
Miraris ? Ibid/ 

Heu f attar tells vulntra falia ntiis, 

Ovid, in Ep» 



LIVES iher^ a Man for no one Merit famM, 
For cv'ry Vice and ev'ry Weakncfs blam*d, 
AVithout Contempt or Ccnfure never nam*d; 
Whofh none efteem, love, like, or will defend. 
Without a Folio w'r, Advocate, or Friends 
Who never is finccre, yet can't deceive, 
As none his Word ot branded Vows believe ; 
Who by long Ufe has brought his fpungy Eye, 
Like blilb'ring Women, wh'ca he lifts, to cfy, 
The cenain Mark he's telling you a Lye f 
Who foolifhly believing allMankind, 
Becaufe on fome he had impos'd, were blind $ 
Has ihown the World, by ftretching the Dcceici 
He's both a priyateand a publick Cheat: 
E 



} 



1 



I 
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Pleading the Staiutc, to avoid a Debt, 

The ftrideft Protnife feigning to forget; 

And by a Friend cnti'cftcd, to their Coft, 

Pretending Deeds, which he had hid, were loftr 

"Who long a verbal Rebel to the State, 

Teaching a Mo6 all Govermneiie to hate, 

At once became an Advocate for Pow'r, 

Stooping from thofc he'd injurM to implore ^- 

f avours, which never to^accept, he Cwore* 3 

Till, hoping by his «oar6, tranfj^rent Ar«, 

To reign at Court, and in the People's Heatc^ 

By one rewarded, by the other prtaM, 

He is by both deeefted and defp)s*d : 

With the Reproaches of all Parties ftunn'd, 7 

Jor the Perfortnanoc of his Perj'rics dqnn'd $ ^ 

And now by Men of aH Denominations fhunn'd. ^ 

Mankind coovincVl^ that in his Height of Fame, 

f raad was bis Pradtia, ImVcft all ih Aim : 

His ev'ry Art, and ev'ry Thought app]y*d. 

To feed his Avaciceaod fweJl his Prides 

Thas his ihore Dream of vani(h*d Grandeur o*er^ 

Dcfpoirdof Repatation, ftript of Pow'r, 

He proves himlelf the only Dupe at laft } 

lor tho* unhang'd, for Tranfportation caft. 

In an enobfed Colony he's plac'd. 

To drudge for thofe by whom he's thus di(grac'd ^ 

And whh an Aiih to his alter'd Name* 

Like pillory'd Forgers, only rais'd to Shame. 

If of tKis Pifture all the Lines are true. 
The Name at Bottom none can want to view ; > 

les (ho* (hero's ^»#ruchMaD| (hes^ can't be i>w»w ^ 



Jnotber P I C T U R £• 

PEACE ami the Man I fing, the ficft who brought 
The Fleet of England^ and her Trade to Nought ^ 
From one Expedient to another tof&'d, 
•Jn each Atrempchy Land and Ocean crofs'd. 
Who, into great and various Perils cad. 
Safely «rrivM on O- / — 's Shore at hft. 

Say Goddefs, fay, or Witch or Wizard icU, 
Infpire mcHcav'n, or Ol affift me HeU, 
O! ]end }our Aid the wond'rous Man to draw. 
As ftrangc a MonAer as the World c*et faw. 
Who, withoQt Worth, above all Worih could rife. 
Who, without Wifdom, could defeat the WUe i 
Who, tho* a Beggar's Brat,, could drag along 
His Slave, in Golden Chuins, and bind the Scoongf 
Ignoble he could lioble make the CloMrn* 
And weak himfelf could pull the Mighty down. 

Raised fromrhe Dang, by his omni&cPow'r> 
The fikhicft Weed becomes a gaudy f low'r ; 
Strangers to Virtue, to ail Ans unknown. 
Whom Tyburn had begun fo call her own> 
Up- rife beneath his undifcerniugEye, 
To (land.. with Princes, and with Nobles vie. 
On Beauty's Bread repos*d, on Roies laid. 
The Scnie indulging with the venal Maid, 
Or now intern on Frolic, Song, and Dance, 
£](hilerated with the Wine of t^sna i 
Aukward in Joy, rhe Ruffians oafs their Hours* 
Basking (whom Nature meant for Sties) in Bow*rs« 

O I CbeJIer fields for England's Honour born. 
Whom Wit, whom Art, and public Faith, adorn^ 
Upon whofeBreafl, with undiminilh*d Rays, 
Oiic^car of p((wardyu is feen to bla^ie) 
E z 



r a8 ) 

O ! thon, who ne'er wile give thy Glories up^ 
Thoa who haft ftill refrain'd from Circe's Cup, 
Deign, '& before thou*(l ^n, ooce mcfk (o bk^ 
The Pride, the Guardian, of my Song and me: 
Sweathen the Verfe ihall flow, and Attic Fire 
Glow in each Line, and ev*ry Mufe infpire. 



J Lamea^.bL' CASE. 

Submitteito the Bath Phyficianu 

YE fam*d Phyficjans of this Place, 
Hear S trep ton's znd poor Cbhe's Cafe, 
Nor think that I am jolnng ; 
When Ihe wou'd, he can nOt comply. 
When he wott*d drink, Ihe's not a- dry $ 
And is not this provoking ? 

At Ni^ht, when Strefbon comes to reft, 
Cbloe receives him on her Breaft, 

With fondly- folding Arms: 
Down, down he hangs his drooping Hea()| 
Falls faftadeep, and lies as dead, 

Ncglcd^rng all her Charms. 

Reviving when the Morn fcmrns, 

With fifing FJamcs young StrephonhvLxm^ 

And fain, wou'd fain be doing: 
But Cbhe now, aflecp or fick, 
Has no great Relilh for the Trick* 

And fadly baulk* his Wooing. 

O ctud and difaftVousCafc, 
W^'Pn in the rritical Embrace 
Tiiatonly 0(ic is burning! 



Dear Dodors, fct this Matter right. 
Give Strepbon Spirits o?er Nighf, 
Or Chloe in the Morning* 



B 



A^Rtgbt HonwrabU Djalogob. 

C. TO the JEtfr/fays the touniefs^ What makes you 

A foduJI? 
- . Becaufc for your Ladyfljip I Vc play 'd the FooU 
Co, For Me^^o you fay, Sir ? Your hordJl)ip you mean. 
E^ Ay,— Curfe the damn'd Title^ 'tis That gives mc 

Spleen. 

Co, You've no 5cnfc of Honour^ no Notions of Glory. 

£, Yours arc-Pt/(y W-^e Ihould not Rank before yc. 

But more Honour w'cd had, been Happier ft ill. 

- Had You been plain M<?//-(Zot, and I been plain ff7//. 



Scotch Taftcon Vista's. 

OLD /-- jr, to (hew a moft elegant Tafte 
In improving his Gardens, purloin'd from the 

And ordcr'd his Gard'ner to open his Views, 

By cutting a couple of grand Avenues. 

With fectct Delight he faw the firft View end 

m his favoariwr I'rofpcd', a Church that is rain'd : 

But what Ihould the next to his Lordfhip exhibit ? 
•Pwas the terrible Sight of a Rogue and a Gibber. 
A View (b ungrateful then taup;ht him to mufe on, 
lull many aC— p— //had dy'd with his Shoes on. 
All amazVltind auhaft, at the ominous Scene, 1 ^ 

H- ordcrM it ftrait to be jliut up again, ^ 

With a Clump of Scotch Pus by Way of a Sctccii. ^ 



(50) 

Brogiio*s Breeches. 

WH EN ctft the gallant Kontngfegg 
(As ID the News we*ve itz^iiotaHague\ 
Had ftorm'd poor Brpglio's Quartets i 
A fierce Huffar Ici^^M on the Chief, 
As he was uving, with his Life, 
His Breeches and his Garters. 
Diftiubinga Marihal of France in the Night, 
Is not k-h'THode h Paris ^ or polite. 

Who'rc you ? quoth th* Hujfar^ Monficur (hook. 
Said Vm his Excellency *s Cook \ 
No Follower of the Drum. 
Hounds-foot ! replies the German quick, 
Begone with that ; fo with a Kick 
Salutes the Marihars Bum. 

Difgraafull of War how capricious the Chancel 
A German Hujfar kicks a Marihal of France. 

But BrifgisQ, fay> wou'dft not be glad. 

In fpitc of all thy Gafconade, 
Sam Breeches or a Rag, ' 

To be as fairly now difmift. 

By luch another kicking Jeft, 

From young Lorrain and Prague f 
Since thus one is drove to fo piteous a Taking, 
Who (he De'il would again go an £mperor*making ? 



^ Receipt Po make a P-^'R, occafionedby sbeRepor$ 
of the late Pr — w- t—ns. 

TAKE a Man who by Nature's a true Son of EartH, 
By Rapine cnrich*d, tho' a Bec^gar by Binh j 
Of Genius the iowcft, ill. bred and obfcciie. 
Of Morals moft wicked, moft nafty in Mien ; 



( 5« ) 

By none ever traded, yet cvcrcmpIoyM, > 
III Blunders moftferciJc, of Mefic qaire void; 
A Scold in the Senate, abroad a Buffoon ^ 
The Scorn And the Jeft of all C— is bat hi$ own i 
A Slave to that Wealth which ne'er made him a Friend* 
And proud of chat Cunning which ne'er gain*d an End ^ 
A Dupe in each Tr—y, a Stu//} in each Vote, 
In Manners and Form a compleat Hottentot : 
Such a one could you find, of all Men I'd commend kim» 
But before let the Cur (e of each Br-t—n attend him. 
Thus fitly prepar'd, add the Grace of a Th— nc. 
The Folly ot M-n— chs, and Screen of a Cr—n: 
Take a Pr— cc for this porpofe without Ears or Eyes, 
And a long Parchment P-t-t ftuft brimful of Lies j 
Thefe mingled together, a Fiat fliall pafs, 
Aodra Thing ftruc a P— r» that before was an Afs. 

Probatum ^. 



■ Pofulus mtJibiUty at mihi flaudo. HOR, 

SHALL thefe mad Efforts of indignant Foes, 
My Name to blacken* break my Mind's Repofe 3 
What's the bafe morm'ting of the People s Breath 
To the high Sounds of L— d and E— I of £-— ^ 
In their fierce Patriot Fits rhey roar and rave. 
And call me Hyfocrite^ and call me Knave. 
But I who P — •— ^ was, am P—- — jrftilli 
In Form thouj^h varying, fizt in Principle } 
The Prindpie from which I ne'er did fwervc, 
^s ever urg'd me my dear SeJfto ferve. 
With Titles honour'd, with huge Wealth ioaeaft. 
My Pride 1 pamper, and my Av'rice feaft : 
Let Patriots for themfelves uoskilfd to crave, 
For Sake of FiVf if^, SAcofJuJiice ftatvc: 
High-joy *d I fmile, when they frown on my Ways; 
And while they kifsmz^ (Arf tomyown Praiie* 



. no . 

An EPIGRAM. , 

Sm Ihomaso^Wenfwortb, inflexibly good. 
Had long Minijierial Power withftood : 
At length thro' Ambition, an Earl he was madcs 
So ^^i^ loft his Friends^ and then loft his Head. 

Q p . — — . / coufidcr, like his thy Condition^ 

How great and how glorious thy long Opppfition : 
Thou art now made an Earl, havca Care ofthy.H4adt 
Oar Pjms and our Hampdens axe aoz aUol^'cm dead. 



li&tf PIN* ^» Epigram. 

AS Nature H-'-y^s Clay was blending, 
Unccrtait\ what her Work Ihould end in. 
Whether in Female or in Male, 
fl Pin dropped in, and tutn*d the Sole. 



PHYSLCK andCAKDS.. 

PH Y S I C K each Morn is T- — fs Care, 
Each Night fhe. plays a Pool ? 
One helps her to an eafy Chair, 
The other to a Stool. 



Au Epigram, dropf in a Glafi af a certain BalM. 

TH Y Horfc, like thee, does things by Halves 3 
Thou, through Irrefolution, 
Hurt*ft Friends and Foes, thyfelf and me, 

The K gand Conftirutioo. 

FINIS. 
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THE 

New Ministry^ 

PART IL 



A Great Maa s Speech^ in ^owning^. 
Street, againft the ENJ^UIRT. 

To the Ttine of PackingtonV Pooni 

E old Whigs met here, my new Honoutf 

to grace. 
Who each for his Country would take anjl 

Place, 
And keep it when got, (as we all muft yom 
know) 

By now <irying Ay, where we always cry 'd J^#, 
Be this our great Plan! 
Tofwcarto a Man, 
Things ne'er went fo well toce the World firft began. 




( 1 ) 

So farcwcl tnquiry ; for Orford is iSown 

^ite to JrlingUn-ftreet^ and the Seals arc my own. 

Lord B — cou'd npi leave me, in quiring the Field, 
His Tongue for a Sword ; bat thank God Tve a Shield i 
Not a Shield oi Profeffions^ Fows^ Tears, Double-dealing: 
But a Front that won't hiujb, and a Heart above feeling. 

k\\ England ^^\\{t^, • ^ 

I am arm'd Cap-a-pcc, 
Rage and Envy may pour their whole Quivers on me. 
So farewel Enquiry, Sec. 

Romantic young Patriots may Rant and Decfaim 
That, in Place or out^ Honour ftill is the fame ; 
Bat fhew me what Honour, {in my ifgk Condition) 
Wott'd be for jSnqniry, the fitond Edition : 
Be rather accurft 
Of Fain Glory the ThirftI 
For we hardly knew how to get rid of the £rft. 
So farewel. Enquiry, Sec. 

* 

What Time that Committee too forcM me ta wafte ? 

The Minutes I often tranfcrib'd tho' in hade. 

Nay the Boards for a Moment, fometimes I forfook» 
But then you may think, I coa'd give but a Look : 
Vet when I had Leifure» 
What Friend to that Meafiire^ 
Took N^tes more than I, or in Notes took more Pleafure* 
So farewel Enquiry, Sec, 

In the Hoafe when this Q^eftion yoiiewe to debate^ 
You muft fancy yourfelves in a Council of State ; 
For Councils of State follow what is expedient. 
And Jttftice is there but a fecond Ingredient i 

Then Juftice poftpone, 

Homi Jlffairs let alonc^ 



I 
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Till Auftria^ once more, fill the Emperor*! Throae. 
So farcwcl Enquiry^ &c. 

To Foreign Afairs I don*t vaftly pretend. 

But I bear from Lord B ', my great Maftier and 

Friend, 
Lor^C^"'^ fwears France is in fach a Q;jindary, 
For Peace Ibe fliiirkncel to the :^een of Hungary f 
Or Broglio he'll nao, 
(Hes at War futh a Dai) 
By fcizing, this Winter, Franconia and Suabc. 
So farewel Enquiry^ &c. 

Indeed he was all for a March, laft O^ober^ 

Eich Night *twas his Theme, and each Morning, quiti 

Jober^ 
Not Mailltbois to follow, {for blcll was the Day, 
When quiet he march d from Weftphalia away !) 
But Dunkirk to ftorm. 
And when he was warm. 
To pnfli to Verfailles^ and beat np the Gens dWmes. 
So farewd Enquiry^ Sec* 

The too he counfcU'd in P^rfon to ro. 

In Beantfa fair Caufe his high Prowefs to ftiow c 
Beef-eaters,gay Lords.gallant Squires were commanded. 
The Train, which at Calais our eighth Henry landed i 
Harry too, Debonnair, 
Wott'd have dy'd for the Fair, 
As his i/rfflf/, (cry the Wags,) in the Totoer declare. 
So farewel Enquiry, &c. 

Some hinted, that may be, 'twas rather too much, ' 
To conquer all France without Help from the Dutch: 
But my Lord in high Schemes not io eafily bamm*d, 
SwQtctht Dutch Jhou'd come in, — or the Dutch might 
be damn'd ; 

B 2 



Tint Paris with Eafi;; 
Vftmzjf/uk when we pleafe; 
Then fillM up a Bumper to George and Terefe* 
So farewel Enquiry, &c. 

Bnt mark his tool Prudence how far from Romance f^ 
Should the Fr//rr^, he bethought him, be fcar'd oat of 

France^ 
(As who, but from C — 's bold Thunder mud fly !) 
They might meet in Bavaria and help their Ally: 
Which hap'ly might end. 
In diftrefling our Friend, 
For whom our laft Shilling we'll joy fully fpend. 
So farewel Enquiry^ &c. 

Yet of all the round Millions / voto*^ to propofc. 
Not /even hundred tboufand to Hanover goes, 
And tho\ I'm aware, DijaffeSlion may fay 
Hanoverians iat mctnt Civil Lijt Debts to pay » 

'Tis a Jacobite Lye : 

They are meant to fupply 
The wantof Dff/rir, Pruffians, and tyfttj Ally. 
So farewel Enquiry, &c. 

Then to thefc Hanoverians what Praifes are due ? 
"^hile Mailiebois was flying, they fcorn'd to purfae; 
Now to Mentz they will march, (fo in War they delight) 
Where the Laws of their Country forbid them to fight; 
And where is the Man, 
When he thinks of the Ban, 
But had rather go fight againft Great Kouli Kan? 
So farewel Enquiry^ ice. 

To old /landing Corps who can grudge Levy-Money ? 
Of Douceurs to fwcetcn, far fwcetcr than Honey, 
Contingent Expences^ that can't be computed. 
Things ne'er to be known, to be never refuted ? 



Nat to pay ii//wcrcliar^ : 
What has Hanover fpar'd, , - 

field Rcces, Staff. Hangmen, Pwoti, Qrlafc-Gntnll 
So farewel Enquiry^ &c# 

Shon'd you keep them ten Y tut -^ till tbe Dutei Mfi 

come in, 
Yott never ihall pay Levy-Money ag'in. 
And when we to faving, hereafter^ fliaU come, 
Since we find them fo cheap, make them Guards licrq 
at Home ; 

For they love us fo well 
They'd quit Bremen and Zeli 
To help us, our turbulent Spirits to quclL 
So farewel Enquiry ^ &c« 

Then be patient, my Friends, and expea the bleft Hour; 
When you may have Places, and I, perhaps, F<mr % 
And ah ! without Levies don't doom me to live I 
Tho' your Levyl^oney, as yet, 1 can't give, 
But think, who (hall ftand 

Before my Lord B — ^» 

If e'er Sefrel Service ihouM flow through my Hind# 
So farewel Enquiry; for Or/ord U Bown, 
^ite to Arlington flreet, and the Seals arc my own* 



The WIFE and the NURSE,' 
J New SJLLJT>. 

VIcE once with Virtue did engage. 
To win Jove's conqn'riog Son ; 
So, for tWAlcides of oar Age, . 
As ftrarge a Fray begun. 



( <? ; 

His Wife and ancient Nurfe between 
I '^Mf^ this wond'rous Strife : 
The fro ward Hag his Heart to win. 
Contended with his Wife. 

His Wife, an Ifland Nymph moil fair^ 

Bore Plenty in her H;ind ; 
A Crown adorns her Regal Hair, 

H[er Graces Love command- 

With modeft Dignity (he ftood; 

Faft down her lovely Face 
A Stre«m of fwelling Sorrow flow'd^ 

A iighteoas Caufe to grace. 

The tatter'd Nurfe of Afpeft grum, 
Look'd prouder dill than poor, 

With lofty Airs infpir'd by — Mum— 
The Queen of Beggars, fure : 

Mud was hef Dwelling, lean her Plight, 
Her Life on Heaths fhe ltd ; 

With Wreaths of Turnip-tops bcdight ; 
Htr Eyes were dull as Lead. 

Yet thiis the Caitif, proud and poor* 
' Our Hero-Judge addrefs'd. 
«« Thy Fondnefs all to Me aflure, 
** To me who loves thee beft : 

*• I am thy aged Nurfe, fo kind, 
" Who ne*erdid crofs thy Will; 

«« Thy Wife to alj thy Charms h blind, 
" Pcrvcrfe and thwarting ilill. 

" Give me her Cloaths, (continu'd fhej 

** With thy AfGlhncc roon 
«« Her coftly Robe ipay ihine on me, 

«« On her my Rags be thrown. 
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'* Seilse on her Store of boafte^ GoIJ, 
*• Wbich fhc with jealous Fear 

«• From thee ftill grudging wou'd wit]l-hoI4i 
«' And truft it to my. Care." 

This caught the Judge's partial Ear. 

The Lady of the lile 
Spake next. « Thy fclf at Icaft revere^ 

V And fpurn thia Caitif vile. 

^ With thine my Int^reft is the dmep 

*' For thee my Sailors toil ; 
♦« They for thy Safety, Pow'r.and Fame^ 

** Enrich-Biy fpacioua Ifle. 

«• Think too upi^n thy folcmn Vow, 
" When thou didft plight thy Love, 

*' Thou cam'ft to fave me jwilt thou now 
" Thy {Mmy Ruin prove? 

<< How was I courted, how ador'd! 

** More happy as thy Bride j 
*' For thee my Safcguard,Loveand Lord.' 

''1 flighted all befide. 

f* Do thou dill aAa Guardian's Par(> 

'* Nor be thy Love ^ftrartg'di 
*' Treat me but kindly, and my Heart 

" Shall e*er remain u'irchailg'd. 

*< By thee abando»p?d, muft I bend 
" Beneath thy NUrfe's Scorn ? 

« No ; live with me tl/yfelf, and ftrid 
" To her thy Yodrigiefltbrn. 

«« Let not her Mud- built Walls thy Stay 

•« Before my ToW^rs invite; 
" Do not, beyond my Verdure gay, 

!• In her broveii ttcathj'deifglrt. 
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«• Do not her dihgy Srfcams prefer 

•* To all my Rivers clear ? 
*' GoodHcavcnsl looks Poverty in be/ 

« Than Wealth in me, inorc fair?" 

The Judge here lets hw Fury out. 

Unable to contain ; 
He frowns, and rolfs his Eyes about i 

And to his Wife began : 

** If Ihc be poor, I'll make her rich; 

«« Thy Treafurc flic fliall hold : 
*' Thou art a Idw, mechanick B— h, 

*^ Beiides a curfed Scold. 

•* My Narfe is of Imperial Race, 
" By Trade was never ftain*d . 

•* What thou dod boaft of is Difgrace : 
*' Nurfe thou thy Caufe hall: gain'd t 

Polite and candid, thus the Judge : 
His Creatuces watch his Call, 

To raife (alasi) this dirty Drudge 
On his fair Confort's Fall. 

Who firft obey! th* unjuft Decree,-' 

Regardlefs of his Fame, 
To fpoil and rob with cruel Glee 

That lovely Ifland-Dame? 

Hard by a ready Wight, behold T 

Afpiring, nfli, and wild ; 
Of Parts too (een to b^ controll'd, . 

By Wifdoro's Dilates mild : 

Still from the Midnight- Goblet hot. 
He firea his turgid Brain, ^ 

With Jarring Schefties, from Wine begot/ 
To rarage Land and Main. 



With tliefe wild6mbrvo*si fliapclefi alij 
Without Head, T»it or Limb, 

tie lures his Mailer to his Call, 
While both in Fancy fwim. 

Ms now xtQ9m9 %V ibfard Coffloiafid 

This beauteous Qgeen to {jpoil : 
Ah ! Di^ed ^p(epIily for his Hapd^ 
A Native of her Ifle. 

He runs and ftrips her {r^j^ions Browa 

Of her Imperial Crown, 
To drefs the nag, who (juicily throws 

HerTurnipvQ^rland dpwn : 

Vet fmiling greets the Queen, and fwear^ 

He only means ht r Cyood* 
That Exigencies of Affairs 

May want her Heart's beft Blood. 

Thus fpoird, die finks with Sorrow faiilt 

Before th* infulting Hag, 
And, left (be pablift her eo«pIainr» 

Is menaced with a Gag. 

there lying, of her Cloaths ibc's fiript i 
Her Money top, wp*re told^ 

Into the Judge's Hands was llipt. 
Ah ! ihamefdl Thirft of Gold I 

Againft Apollo MtJds old 
C^tve Judgment ; did he worfe. 

Than one who to his Wife, for GgO^ 
Cou'd thus prefer his Nurfc? 

Ah ! yet recal her cnjel Fate, 
Miftaken Judge, thy Friend 

Here warns thee; Danger (^(^^ oi i^ti 
On Avarice attend. 
€ 
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In thy Wife's Rain yet behold 
Thou doft thyfclf dcftroy i 

Then ccafc to barter Love for Gold, 
Which thou canft ne'er enjoy. 



Efqj Sandys s Budget openM j 

OR, 
DRINK and be D U 

A New ^ALLAT>. 

7o the Tuni oft A Begging we will go. 

ATTEND, my honeft Brethren, 
Who late came into Place ; 
I'll tell you a new Projea, 
To wint our Maftcr'a Grace. 

Asa Drinking, we do go f tic* 

An A y from H r 

We will take into Pay ; 
And Britons to fupport them. 

Shall drink their Lives away. 

As a Drinking tbey dogo^ &flf. 

From Statefmen to Ezcifemen, 

All Place- men may drink Wine : 
But tatterM ^Squires and Merchantu 

Shall fwiil up Gin like Swine. 

Wbtn A Drinking tbey dogo^ OV. 



CD 

And Ihonld old England perifh, 
, Why c'cn let it be (b ; . 
For ev'ry Man ihe lofes* 
We Turncoats lofe t Foe. 

• Thin a Drinking thy may ga^ f^c 

Tis true when Walfoh ruled. 
We bellow'd loud at Gin ; 
But now it 18 no Evi], 
, For we are now come in. 

And a Drinking all Jball go^ lic» 

No more (hall {obtt'Brihns 

Pronounce us Fools and Knaves ; 

Their Note ihall quickly alter* 

Well make them drunkeu Slaves. 
, And a Drinking tbeyflsallgQ^ ^c. 

Behold what Shoals of Beggars 
Now crowd up tv^ty Door ! 

Twill greatly eafe the Poors Rates; 
Well poifon all the Poor. 

WhiU a Drinking thiy do ^«> Wr. 

The People all complain, 

That by Trade they nothing get j 
Then let them (it and drink. 

They will drink us out of Debt. 

As a Drinking tbiy do go, is^c* 

And ihould the War continue. 
What Caufe have we to fear? 

To licence Theft and Murder, 
Will raife a Fund next Year. 

So a Drinking toe will go, lie. 

Then welome all my F- 



With black Funereal Face! 
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^h Bat f You had been welcome* 
If pledged by his Giface. 

And yon cool foreign Stattfoian, 
Who drink both Night aiid Day, 

Shall hamble haaghty Franii, 
Jdk as we our Debts lOulI pay, 

jif a Drinking you Jogft &F(» 

As for my honour'd Patroli> 

The mighty Bad oF ir-^h 
Since no Man courts his Favour, 

And no Man fears his Wrath. 

•jy^fT a Drinking be may go» (^£* 

Sir Rokert was k V — ' to. 

Bat here comee P— ^ — r— iw; Mnth! 

Your Servant, Mailer P r— «, 

Pray when will Or/brd come ^ 

That a Drinking we mayge, £sfc-f 

Then fill a rofy Bumper, 

ril fend tl^ GMs about ; 
Here's Health to all thofein, , • 

Here's I>eath to all thofe out. 

Ji a Drinking they degOf ii{* 



(M ) 

jg ■ "■* S and y—* — -£f 

ji New Ballad. 
ObJIttpuiS ftiUruntfi r^nwr.-*-*— •-*V»<f . 



^rr\y 



^WAS At the filent foiemn HoDr» 
When Night ^nd Morning meet^ 
i In glided y-» -/s grimly Ghoft, 
And ftood at 5 — /'s Feet. 



Hit Face was like t Winter's Dajr, 

Clad in November*^ Frown ; 
And Chy-c6ld was his fhrivel'd Hand, 
That held his tuck'dup Gown. 

$ s quak'd with Pear, th' Effie^ of QuS^ 

Whom thus the Shade befpoke ; 
And with a mournful, hollow Voice, 

The.dreadftil Silence broke. 

The Night-Owl Ariek8,the Raven croaks. 

The Mid- night Bell now tolls; 
Behold thy late departed Friend 

The M r of the R— lis. 

And the' by Death*s prevailing Hand 

My Form may alter'd be j 
peath cannot make fo great a Changp 

As Times have wrought in thee. 
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Think of the Pari you're aftiog, S— /r. 

And think where ic will end* 
Think jroQ have made a thoofand FoCf» 

Andhave not gained one Friend. 

Oft hift thott faid our Canfe was good. 

Yet yoQ that Caufe forfook ; 
Oft agalnft Places haft thou railed. 

And yet a Place you took. 

*Gainft thofe how often haft thou.fpoke^ 

With whom you nowaiTents 
The Coort how oft haft thou abua'd. 

And yet to Coort you went. 

How cottld you vote for War with Spaitff 

Yet make that' War to ceafe ? 
How coold you weep for EngUnd't Debts, 

Yet make thofe Debts increafe ? 

How could you fwear your Country's Good 

Was all your Wifli, or Fear f 
And how could I» o)d doattng Fool, 

Believe you was fincere ? 

Thoo art the Caofe why I appear, 
(Prom blifsful Regions drawn.) 

Why teeming Graves caft up their Dead, 
And why the Church-yards yawn. 

Is owing all to ther, thou Wretch f 

The Bill thou haft brought in 
Opens thisMouth, tho' clos*d by Death, 

To thunder againft Gin. 

If of Good nature apy Spark 

Within thee thou canft find } 
Regard the MeiHge that 1 bring. 

Have Mercy on Mankind! 



But ohf from thy wlcntlcfs Heart 

The horrid Day I fee, 
When thy mean Hand ihall ovcrtdra 

The Good defign'd by me. 

Riot and Slaughter once agaia 

Shall their Career begin. 
And every Pari(h fuckling Bab€ 

Again be nursed with Gin. 

The Soldiers from each Cellar drunk 

Shall fcatter Ruin far. 
Gin ihall intoxicate them, and 

Let flip thofc Dogs of War. 

This proves thee, S /, thy CooiUry*s Fot; 

And Defolation's Friend. 
What can thy Projcft be in this? 

And what can be thy End i 

Is it, that confcious of thy Worth, 

Thy Senfe, thy Parts, thy Weight i 
Thou know'd this Nation muft be drunk 

£'er it din think thee Great. 

Too high, poor Wren ! haft thou been boriMi 

On F ./s Eagle Wings, 

Thou wert not form'd for great Affairs, 

Nor made to talk with Kings. 

But Where's thy Mate to Court and Power* 

Thy Patriotifm, 5 1 s f 

Think'ft thou that Gjwn adorns thy Shapes 

That Purfe becomes thy Hands ? 

As when the Fox upon the Ground 

A Tragick Mask efpy'd. 
Oh! what a fpecious Front is here! 

But Where's the Braia ? he cry'd. 



(1(f) 

So thou at— dof t f 

And Ch 11— r art made, 

Sir/J— ^— /'sftace, and Robe, and S(5al,' 
Thou had; bat where's his Head ? 

Thou 'rt placM by far too high ; in vaiii 
To kce^ your Poft you ftrivc. 

In vatn, like PbmMt attcQifit 
A Chariot you can't drive. 

Each Aa you do betrays your t^arta. 

And tends to your undoing ; 
]^ch Speech you make your Dulnefs Ihew^^ 

And certifies your Ruin. 

Think not like Oaks to ftand on high. 
And brave the Storms that blow ; 

But like the Reed bend to the Earth, 
And to be fafe, be low. 

Poor in thyfelf* each Party's jokf • 
Each trifling Songfter's Sport, 

p f^ fupport? thee iu the HwC^i 

The E— 1 of B—h at Court. 

Thefe are the Men, that pufli thee on' 

In thy own Nature's Spites 
So, like the Moon, if thou coald'ftlbmei' 

'Two«(Id be by borrowed Light. 

But fofr, I fcent the Morning Air, 
The Clow- worm pales hisiLight^ 

Farewel, remembir ««ff , it cry'd. 
And vanifliM put of Sight. 

S""S trembling rofe, frighted to DeatB/ 

Qi Kaowled|e quite bereft. 
And has, fince that unhappy Nighty 

Nor Senffe nor MeoiVyleft. 



i^o ihe Earl o/B^-^-^ 

Imitated from Catullus. 

SA Y, E. of 5—, can you yctor Friends «kcei ve. 
And them, tho' true, withoiit.lteluaince leave ^ 
Tell me, perfidious Man, thou Lordling, fay» 
Can you your Friends farfake, and then betray > 
Have not the Pangs of Guilt your Bofom fciz'd * 
Think not with impious A£ls the Gods are pleased ; 
But thefe are Thoughts which never plagued |hji![ 

Breaft, 
Who bafely left us, and wl^en much diftrefs'd. 
What can we do amidft'a Race unjuft ? 
Where find a Man regardful of his Truft ? 
Oar Fricndlhip you by falfe Pretenfions gain*d^ 
As if no Danger in youf Breaft remain'd : 
But now, a Tray tor to the focia^Tyct 
Your Anions give your former Vows the Lye r 
Nor Words, nor 'Deeds, retraced longer bind: 
Your Words retraced, and your Deeds, are Wlnd^ 
You may forget, and live a Wretch, abhorred. 
But know the Gods refiember, and record j; 
Faith well remembers, rev'rend Deity, 
Who will exaa due Penitence from thea4 



On the ^oorofaiertain Great Mari^* 

•* 1J[ E R E, dead to Fame, lives Patriot WIL Li 
«< A A His Grave a< Lordly Seat ; ' . ' 
** His Title proves his Epitaph, 

i' His Robes his WiftdijJg-fcifc^t. 
D 



J[ newer ODE than the lafii^ 



^inm, itfmm^ m9V4b§. 

GRcat E "" of B-— ^ 
Be no( in Wrath 
At what tlie Peopte {^J ; 
Boh was ab«8*d^ 
And roughly us'd, 
iBach Dog mull K»fc hil Bi^; 

Tis true you are 

A Man of War^ 
OF Courage ftottt» and try^da 

It was* we know» 

But Word and Blow^ 
When Honour feem*d your Ottidc. 

; Lord Fanny once 

Bid play the Dunce, 
And chiilleng'd yon to fight | 

But he To flood 

TolofenoBlood; 
But had a dreadful Fright* 

Poor Member Ned^ 

Said fomething bad. 
And wrote it dowiTto l^|^ 

Your Sword you drew. 

And at him flew. 
And fooght like any Turh\ 

No Man to dread, 
TbUworcaHead^ 



(IP) 

Dorft either fpeak, or write. 

Tbbgs to diSpmCe 

Yonr .virtuous Wayf, 
Bot^'draw he mull and 6gjkU 

Tho* once fo brave, 

MI call yoo K , 

And (how your Conrage bound 4 

For if yott dare 

With roe to war. 
You muft the Nation roond 



On Jdmiral Vernon's being prefefa^ 
ed with the Freedom of the City 
^London* 

ERE Old R§mi*B Gty could corrupted be,^ 
Her Confuls H^neft, and her Tribunes Friii 
The greateft Name the Greateft could afiume 
Wai, to be M'd Free Citizins oiRome. 
Free as Old Rome^ as Umorrupt^ as Great, 
LoNpov knows how a Vernon's Worth to rate| 
Among her worthy Sons ihe bids htm be. 
And, like the Sons of London, dare beFr^, 
Let DutMl Coronets mark others Shame^ 
Thefc Cipie Heneurs give a Rest Fam. 

D a 



^he Cornifti Mount, a Paralleii 

^fraffus iliabatur Orbis^ 
Impavidumfirient ruina. Hor. 

OFT have I fccn from fam'd St. MV^^^/'s Height, 
The Oceania Rage, with Wonder and Delight; 
Whilft foaming Waves the lordly Bulk furround, 
Lafliing its Bulwarks with a hideous Sound : 
netUf in vain, the lofty Pile aflails ; 
Bat all her Force and Clangour nought avails : 
The Rev'rend Manfion fcorns the ponderous Shock? 
Her Bafis is an Adamantine Rock. 
Juft fo (in worft'of Timw) \t9 f Owner (lood. 
Serenely Greats and refolutely Good. 
His Virtues early in the World were known; 
And makes his Count^y^s IntVeft fiill his qwn* 
Nor Courts, nor :|: Tyrants, can his Soul aFrighf^ 
Who dares to vindicate his Country^s Right. 
On hi(n Cornubjid*s Happincfs depends; 
The bcft of Patriots, and th? beft of Friends. 
Guard him, kind Heavens, to blefs hi? native Shores 
When Truth fhallftand, and Tray tors be no more. * 

j* iUe, velut Pelagi Rupes, tflnmota refiftit. 
tJt Pelagi Rapes, magno veniente fragore, 
Qus fefe multis clrcumlatrantibus Undis^ 
Molelibiet;. Vtrg. 

\ Nee yultut inftantu Tyranm.' ■ Ho k • 

The Fl — rs March. A Puff. 

OF late, a dreadful Storm of Wind 
Within our fleeping Sopbi reigned : 
Dire Cholic Pangs hit< Entrails tore ; 
He tumbled, grunted, kick'd, and fwore; 
In broken Phrafe was heard to growl, 
March l^Houndsfoot l-^Dondtr f-^Dwmjiyour Sou/; 



( " ) 

li^nce Famii with Trump poftcriof fottndc4 
A March, on windy Orders founded ; 
But as from Gripes ic took its Rife; 
Behold how in aF — t it dies! 



l^BOB upon Three BOBS, . 

THREE Reigns three Soh prodac'd, of equal 
Fame, 
In PoBficfs and Morah all the fame. 
In Anna's Days EarlR ,t\ Peace betray'd 

The Empire, Holland, and the Britijb Trade. 
In Reign the next, the fatal SoutbSea Scheme 
Cheated the Nation with a Golden Dream, 
In modern Tiipes, a worfe pacifick Trance 
HtM Europe (xxnk, and'rais'd the Pride of France: j 
Excifif Cetwention, ufelefs Troops and Fleet ; 
Roberto's glorious Miniftry compleaf. 
When Britain recolledls thofe wond'rous Jobbs, 
How much (he owes to three noioriausBos^l 



On the Report of laew Dignities, - 

♦ TIS faidWoE — 8 will foon be made twoD-ke9j, 

1 One of North d, and one of B^-ks: 

How vaft their Merit! that they thus receive 
Titlis aqd Honours great as Kings can give 1 
What Merit ftiall their high Preambles tell ? 
How /?»^ they ferv'd their Coontry, and how zeell? 

No, Herald Study — fome thing elfecompofe, 

For hozff they fcrv'fl it thf whole Nation knon$^ 



(«2) 

Jpplication from Virgil, to the JS* 
of B. and the Author of fome 
late Odes. 



»* Ilk Taae contra non immemor ards 



Omnia traMfarmat (t{e in miracula rerum, 
Ignemq; horribilemq; feram, flaviumque Jiqueiitenip 
Verum abi Rulla fugam reperit pelUcia, viftas 
In Me redity atqae hominis tandem orelocutas: 
Nam qtiis f te, javenum confidentiiSme, noHraa 
JaiTu adire domos ? quidve hinc petis ?-«— 

— ■ Inqait at illc: 

Scis PROTBUyfcisipfc; neqiieeft te fallere cuiquam* 
Sed Tu define vdle J}eitn praecepta fecati 
Vcnimus.' un * 

Gcorg. /i^. 4. //>. 440; 

♦ C^asr^/ </# &» f OiMrum Urtptor. 



[^SolUoquy^r St^ Wifdom's Day^ 

IN former Reign as great as Cafatf 
In this reduc'd to VebmhAdniX7Uir\ 
ReftorM to Council, and made great. 
Am now provoked to bafe Retreat ; 
I'll therefore wave all State Affairs, 

(C k, bid the C fs come op Stairs) 

Well coant the Wages of Sin o*er. 
And *gain(l oar Conntry (in no mores 
But for our Sin let be retained 
The Pelf by Ufs of honour gjun*d. 



PnMntirai Vernon's taking Us 
Seat in the Houfe of Commons. 

WH A T 5— would have been though, wImi 
P ftim'd, 

(For Honour lov'd, for Patriotirm efieem*d) 
I Be Tb9U in Truth inflexibly t\it fame i 

I Retrieve the Honour of the Patriot'^ NaiM ; 

Above Ambition'^ Lure, or Snvf^ Sting, 
Daring to ferve jwxt Ccitntry, (ttve your JQnjg* 
So flulc thou thus . thy Country's Hopes fulfil^ * ., 
And ibew in Vbrnon there's a Briton ilill. 



pNB. Thousand Sivbn Hundred 
and Forty Two* 

W'J^",^-rT-,A'* P«>Kt«clrs the YwSegaff; 
But foon th' indignant Patriot* chtng'/thc 
Man: 
With^/-/,/^, ^^ti tht N^tien hop'dNm Sihe^fs^ 
Saw GUr$0»s Vtfions^ and dreamt G^Unv breams 
When from a frame oi fix Months they awoke' * 
They found rruth changed their fancy 'd 7^ to %i^ 
Still the fame Fate on B-^t^^B ll atfcS ^' ^ 
And wifdy, at tho Year hiotf, it w»^/, 



f 



( ^4 J 

A Wily Fox, who long had been 
The PJandVcr of the neighboring Plain, 
When chas'd fo hard, he could not fix 
On any Stratagems or Tricks ; 
Could nd more double as he fled, 
Trufted, inftead ol Heels, his Head; 
With defp*l-ate Courage he turned round; 
And thus addrefs^d each gapiiig Hound. 

^* Stop, flop, yenoify fimple Pack; 

«* Hear me a Word : What do yoU lack t 

«« By killing Me what will yc win f 

•• A (linking Hide and tattcr'd Skin: 

<* Some noJfy Fools ballot you on, 

«* Not for your Profit, but their Fun. 

<« Now, Sirs, confider what 1 offer 3 | - - 

•« it is no mean nor fool ifli Proffer. 

•* Here ydu have run and ftand a-gape 

«« For Nothing : Now let me efcape^ 

•« And to your Kennel I will bring 

« Prefents as great as from a King. 

« I am not Game Let me fuccecd, 

«» And I will give you Game indeed.*' 

The Hounds all liften: Then their Leader^ 
Thus anfwer*d the old crafty Pleader : 

Sir Reynard, what you've faid is true; 
You fhall e/eafei but we'll pur/ue. 
The Jrt 's to make onr Majiert think 
You have 'fcap'd fair, though on Death's brink i \ 

Hark ! hark the Horn! They're coining 0B|. 

Down, down to yonder Thicket run : 
Half dead, and panting, we'U purfue. 
But there we'll /o/e both S^ent and Hew: 
Leap the Park Wall, we can't get ovcr^ 
And hurrQwfafe in Koyal Cover* 



(If ) 

Away runs RtynarJ, leaps th« Wall, 
And the Chace ends ia --^N^ugbt at aitm 

MORAL. 

VMen miy be with Hiunds compar*d| 
If any Knave like Ri^nard far'd ; 
If any Mafters have been cheated* 
And know the Patk their Gamesdefeated ; 
What fhould a trui bred Hunt/man do i. 
Why» what? but Hang up all ibt Crm. 



Britannia^ Ghoft to the JE— i^fB— 7 

WHILE P y. feekingloft Repofe, 
His downy Pillow preft> 
Frelh Horrors in his Soul arofe, ,, 
And further banifli'd RelL 

For lo I Britannia by his Side, 

All ghoftly, pale, and wan I 
Thus in deep doleful Accent cry^d, 

'< O bafe perfidious Man ( 

^< How can'ft thou hope that balmy Sleef^ 

*' Should clofe thy guilty Eyes! 
** Whilft all Britannia'^ Sons muft weep 

" Her falPn— thy Sacrifice! 

*\ Long had ihe trufted to thine Aid 

. Againft her Bofom-foe; 
<* Depending on the Vows you mad^ 
'* To ward Che fatal Blow, 



f' Hence flie each Traitor had fupprcft, 

" Or boldly had defy'd; 
•* Till, leaning on her Guardian's Brcaft, 

" His treach'rous Arm flic fpy'd. 

« And art ft<^i/,F ry /faidflie:— Fie! 

" l^bou! of the Traitor -Crew? 
«* Nay then, brave Cajar-YiVt^ Til die, 

«* Since Brutus lives in You. 

«* But oh! why muft Britannid bleed, 
«« To fate Ambidpn's Flame ? 

;*>Ah ! Titles thence you'll gain indeed, 
" But gain with endlefs Shame. 

«« How can you e'er Attonemcntwake;^ . 
<? " For all your broken Vows? 
«c \7hy — cancel your late grand Miftakc; 
" r-Hcr int'rcft re-cfpoufc. 

«' So fliall her Genius yet revive; 

•« You barter Guilt for Fame : 

" She ihall revere you while alive ; 

«* When dead, adore your Name." 

«* Ah ! no J he faid : Too falfe I've prov'd, 

«• Too fickle, vile a Thing, 
<* Ever to be fincerely lov'd, 

« By Coumry, C-^U or K—g. 

Hcreat the Spc^re difappcar'd ; 

But ConfctMie, m its Stead, 
Dire-curfing Legion squicklyrcar'd 

Round his devoted Head. 

Then to — hi» Wife —he raving cry'd* 
" Thoi^Daogh'ter of Perdition ! 

«* Britannia's ruin'd by thy Pride; 
♦* Vm damn*d for thy Ambition." 



(^7) 

Oceajiond hy a late Motiom 

HIGH Taxes ran ! the Britons loud complained : 
'Twas mov'd that Luxury (hould be reftrainM* 
To lace our Breeches was a mortal Sin, 
And wear all Gold without^ and none toitbin. 

This meant the M — n — ftry, would they confefs^ 
** The more we have Ourfelves^ the * has ///}." 

The M-mb -rs wonder'd, tho'the Motion pafti 
For who could fear that Luxury would hit ? 
ExcifeSf Taxest Sinking-Fund are fpcnt : 
And Aire Sbven Millions are a high Rack-Rent ! 
** The Lace you may allow us (quoth Sir John f ) 
•* We foon Ihall have no Coats to put it on." 

The Knight's Remark, moft qucftionlefs, was ihrewd^ 
He that cah-^^j^ no Wb — re, muft not be lewd, 

A Briton once faid to a Gaul alert, 
'* You found iheRujffles, — but we found the 5i&;>//; 
Without the lajf, few would i\it firjl promote; 
And who will buy a Lac^, that has no Coat? 

fSiryobnH C- 
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PART III- 



PI.AIN THOUGHTS, (frci 
A New Ballad. 

RTTEND, yc brate Britons of cvVy 
Degree, 

All yott who deferve, and rcfolve to be 

free ; 
Piain^Tbougbts will fuffice, Ind FUin- 
Language will do. 
When aU we aflcrt is known to be true. 
» Derry down, Scc^ 

B 




To five our old Lawi, a new M -^ wc took ; 

And well for thofc Lawa an old Tyrant forfook i 
And ihott'd our old England again be at Stake, 
A Curfc on the Slaves who theN-w won't for lake. 

Derry doton, &c. 

This M H. unikill'd in the Nation's Affairs, 

A Lover of Wealth, and a Foe to all Cares, 
RcfiRu'd to his Statefmcn his Kingdom itfclf. 
And wink'd at their Plunder to iliart m the Pelf. 

JXerry doton^ Sec. 

He purchased abroad, while his Miuifters jobb'd ; 

And H r flottriflrd, whiles «» was robb d; 

And when he chang'd Hands for a frcfh Set of Men. 
Where thofe took a Shilling, thefe Villains tookTen. 
Derrjdmn^Scc. 

This M> ■ h dcccasM. his Son did fuccced ; 

A p. - more auguft, never came of his Breed ; 

For tho' at his Birth lying Wags had a Fling, 

He foon prov'd himfclf the true Son pf a K . 

DerrydowHy Sec. 

Like Meafurcs he followed, like Servants he had ;1 
And all Things grew worfe, that before were too bad: 
VQrW'-^l—e ftill rul'd with Corruption and Gold j 
The M. y he bought, and the Nation he fold* 

Derry dmn$ Sec. 

With Armies at Home, and with foreign Troop^paid i 
With Laws that crarap'd Freedonj, as Taxes 

cramp'd Trade : . l r » j 

With Maxims quite new, he purfuM his bafc Ends, 
And helpM our old Foes to opprefs our old Fnend$. 
Derry downf Sec* 

At length when Corruption drcin'dTreafuricsdry, 
And none would be bought— for none c^cr'd to bay. 



The Courticrf qmtLcadert, they followM for Pay, 
And Ltader* turn Coorticraf, worfe R— Is than thr • 
Derry dotoff, &c. 

Mjr Tale, Oh ye Britons! this Moral docs bring. 

However defcended, a K ■■ ■ ■ is aK 1 

Whenever they're taken, moft SutefmenareKnave»» 
And Patriots at Conrt arc the lowcft of Slaves. 

Derry dowfif &c* 



V 

Jn Account of the Hampfliire Won- 
der, or Groaning Tree, from a 
Gentleman of that County to a 
Courtier in London^ 

WHILE publick Robbers fiifter breeds 
Than HaUbet or than Hmp can rid ; 

While P— rs and P ots, with fuch Fellows, 

Combine to rob the Block and Gallows ; 
And injurM Tyburn fadly grieves. 
It can't come at thcfe mighty fbiives ; 
The Gallows' Wrongs an Elm bemoans. 
And vents its Grief in loader Groans, 
Spreading his Limbs, as if the Tree 
Defir'd they all might Gibiets be, 
Whereon to tie up Knaves at Helm 
From ever ftaining Boards o^ Elm: 
For Boards of C — »r-»/, Boards oiTradi^ 
M«y of light £!m be ofren made. 

We now expcft that Britijb Oa^ 
Will foon complain ; ■ ■ ■ ' tis made a Joke 5 
S4wM, hatk'd, and hew'd, and fent to Sea, 
To bully Britain's Enemy : 
B 2 



(4) 

thftir Sport i 
MalC 1? 

} 



When all the While ^dt made their Sport i 
For, are not S' ■ ■ n*9 Foes at C t ? 

In (borty if thns foar Friiuds go on, 
Tis well if any St9ck or Stom 
Their Sutions keep, and only groan* 



A C A S E3 fuppofed to be true. 

Two Htroes went, we thought to fight :— - 
One, though he knew it not, did right: 
And, warm with Zeal for Britain^s Glory, 
Mail live recorded/tf/r in Story; 

The other knew his who/e Command ; 
Yet, to onr Conqnefts put a Stand, 
And facrific^d to Spain^s Ambition, 
Becanfe He a6ied by Commijfion. 

Did V -ff, or did fF h well ?-— ; 

The Ftrftt if Englishmen may tell. 
By Conrtiers be the Judgment paft. 
They, to a Man, will fay, the Laft. ^ 

But what will People fay abroad^ 

If IFortb, to Honour^s not the Road ; 

If at Si. 7 's Folk^ inherit. 

For CrimHf AfpUuJt ; NigUii for ^erit. 



(f ) 

Imitation of 

Audwirt^ Ljci^ Bit mea vota, Dii 
jludivtref Lya : fis Anus^ i^ tmin 
Fisformofa vidtri^ 
Ludifque {ff bibis imfudens* Hot, 

HE is grown old, he isabhor'd. 
Whom falfcly once all Men ador*d ; 
I thank you, Goda ! for fo you ought 
To ftamp the Man who merits nought.. 

And yet to bribe the Goddefs Fdmi 

No Art by him is left untry'd; 
So Rreat is Bubo's Want of Shame, 

His Drunkennefs and Pride. 

But know 'tis F t that Go6M% ktks. 

His fliining Virtue claims her Choice; 

For him alone her Trumpet fpcaks. 
For him alone is heard her Voice. 

Vet Streams more chryftal than her Skies 

The Godded flies a dirty Bath. 
O Bubo I thoa art fiird with Lies, / 

O Virtue! he hath left thy Path, 

NorTitte can, nor Strings of Bine, 
Nor Wealth immenfc thy Fame rellore. 

Nor heav'nly Peace of Mind renew : 
What Tinje has bury'd is no more. 

Where is the Man who nc^t to W-d-m ihone. 
The Nation's Column, and the Senate's Fride : 

Where 4s the Patriot, the Camllus gone. 
Of true Applaufc where now the fwelliflgTidc? 



Bnt W'"d^-m dy'd while Credit bloomM, 

Corfcd, O Bubo! is thy Fate, 
An a^S^d RaVen thou art doom'd 

The World'8 Contempt, not worth its Hate ! 



The Patriot Parrot. JFJBL^^ 

AZealoas Patriot had a Parrot taught, 
la mimic Sounds, to prattle hhownTbougbt: 
Rogues aU^ Rogues all, was Poll'% eternal Tone ; 
R«gues alls Rogues all, whoe'er approach a Thr-nc.— 
How well the Mafter judgM, how well the Bird, 

Critics decide : ^The Matter n preferred. • 

Servile he cringes, fawns, adores the Thr-ne ; — 
But honeft Poll ftill keeps her honeftTonc. 
Rogues all. Rogues all, is her eternal Song ; 
Rogues all. Rogues all, who're Slaves C— -t-Slavcs 

among. . 

Cur/eon the noifjBird, the Patriot cries ; — ► 

Rogues all. Rogues ^/Z, --ftill honeft Poll replies 

ToM,— take the Bird ; — wring off his Neck 5 — for 

hoarfe, 
Hoarfe is, as Raven* s Croak, his Vo!cc,-and W(7r/2r.~ 
Rogves all. Rogues all, ftill honeft Poll reply'd :— 
Who more a Patriot liv'd than PoU, or dfd? 



MORAL. 

From P0IV9 lieroic Soul, let S^atcfmen fee. 
With their /ry? Leffln (hould their laft agree. 
This Bird dildain'd his [ervile Matter's Wrath.- 
Wa« it the Bird o(S /, or that of J?— ^ .' 



(7) 
Jn EPIGRAM. 

DEEP, deep in S 's blafidVing Hca^ 
The new Gin Projcft funk: 
O happjr Projedl ! fagc, Lc cry'd. 
Let all the Realm be drunk. 

'Gainft iiniverfal Hate and Scorn 

This Scheme my folc Defence is ; 
For when I've beggar'd half the Realm, 

'Tis time to drown their Scnfci. 



ODE. To the new ilf ^— rs, 

WITS, point your Arrows keen, andqoick. 
Sport Odes, Jokes, Ballads ne'er fo thick ' 

At 5 's folid Head i 

With fafe impenetrable Weight. 
He ftands great Leader of the State, 
ArmM Cap-a*pee in Lead. 

Let F*£l8 convince, let RhetVick move, 

Let />« // perfuade, let ^-— //.—/' prove 

Wild Scheme^, and Ltpy-SUaliri( i 
Dumb, as their Bench, thefe Statefmen fit^ 
Cyphers without Reply, or Wit, 

LoH to all Shame and Feeling: 

Not fo Lord B • lefs wife tl^^n they. 

He contradicts hfmfelf each Day, 

Still is a great Pebater, 
He threatens Vengeance on the Frefs, 
He makes our little Freedom lefs. 

And our great Army greater. , 



(8; 

Thou, GenxQS of this Ifle ! arife, 
&ee with Difdaih, Grief, and Surprixe 

Such Knaves, fuch fdeots joined, 
Join'd to deftroy that happy Frame, 
Which made OU England's Streng.th and Natne 

The Terror of Mankind. 



^SIMILE. 

To J EVFKEY BuOADBOTTOliy Efqi 

DEAR Jeffrey didil thou never meet 
A Beggar walking in the Street, 
Who, confcioas of hia Want of Sight, 
Truib others to diredt him right; 
Oat of his Doors he'll never ftir 
Without his knowing^ faithful Curr» 
Well skill*d each difP'rent Way in finding. 
Who knows all Croflings, ev*ry Windiog ; 
By him thro* all the Town he's led. 
And guided fafely home to Bed. 

So fares it with our T y Board, 

Where, dark and blind, fits evVy L — d. 
From that grave Thing that wears a Ribboil 
Quite down to that grave Notbing^ G — ■ 
Exadly fitted to each other. 
Each jallly calls his Neighbour, Brother ; 
Their Tongues can*t fpeak, nor Heads difcero. 
Too dull their own doll Forms to leu n ; 
They therefore wifely have provided 
A Carr, by whom they all are guided ; 
No Warrant fign till he infpedls it» 
And take no Step till he dire£ls it : 
But, confcious to his Judgment, ftoop. 
And all their Strings are ty'dto^ ^" 



( t> ) 

Occafioned hy a paragraph in that 
Gazetteer, March iji* l^^^^ 

WHEN on the Treasury livM the Gazetteer, 
* BritonSf he cry'd, .What have ye now to fear ) 

• Ye write, ye fpcafe, ye do jaft what you plcafe i 

* The fan's your own, — theMiniftcr's at Eafc.* 
But.when difcarded from the t^ublick Pelf, 
The Gazetter was jforc'd to keep hirafclf. 
Loud he exclaim'd, " Your LiWrty's at Stake; 

•• Without a Rifquc ye neither write nor fpeak." 

To prove which Truth ('twas all that he could biing) 

A mighty innocent infipid Thing, 

Sends Author, Printer, Publifher to Jail 

(As poffibly they wifh) and gives bo Bail.——* 

C-^rt—t, wouldft thou thy Lenity 3ifplajr, 

E'en take the Gazetteer again in Pay. , 



Britain's WRONGS. 

A New BALLAD. QntbeM—^ Rn 

Die mibu Britannia,, eujum peats : an Probitatis ^ 
Nofif fed RapinfB : Nuper mibi tradidit hie R — ^ 

XJTE true, hearted ^h'/tfxr/; draw near to my Ditty, 
^ Tho' loyal, yethoneft, yet ferious tho* witty : 
Att^ehd to its Caufe too ;— ^our Guardians of State, 
Who, by ihakihg us little, have made them felves great. 
Derry dewn, &c. 
C 



Then judge if our Loffes abroad. Ills at home* 
Should be charg'd to Wit, Folly, to All, or to Some: 
Of Wit we h&ve need i vain is Strength without Wit s 
As 'tis not the fttongeft^ whofc Arrow will hit. 
Derfy d$wnf &c. 

If Folly prcfides in the Form of Debate, 

Ko wonder we fall with fuch Props to our State $ 

If they fail, iW Wit guides them, their Country to 

fave. 
The Fault*ls not in Wit, the Fault lies in the Knave. 
Derry dotvitf Sec, 

That moft of them Knaves are, even Modefty notes, 
Elfe whence comes the evil Surmountal of Votes ? 
Some few we ihall mention as Types of forae other' - 
As one Rogue's Defcription Will fit all his Brothers. 
J>erry detont &c. 

Firft complaifant C—r—/ will bow, and will jcft. 
His Promife fincere is, till brought to the Tell; 
Bttt made fuch a Buftle of Party, no doubt. 
To get himfdf in, more than get others out. 
* Derry dowtit &c. 

To Holhind he haftcnM, » Treaty to fettle. 
But found the grave Dutch of lefs duftilea Metal : 
That they were as wife as himfelf, we may fay ; 
Or rather, that he d no more Wifdom than they. 
Derry down, kc. 

The Zeal of loud P—h—y none dar'd to condemn ; 
Thus what we once valu'd, we foon may contemn. 
The Committee was fat; — who once thought of a 

Trick? 
The Cbimpion was abfcnt, his Daughter was fick. 
Derry down, &c. 

From hence learn,0 Britain, to doubt of your Friends; 
All fay they fervc you, while they fcrrc their own Ends. 



( ") 

Wealth i$ their fole Aim s the Excak of this Gv\^ 
Wa^ ukiag the Pill, gilt with Title of Earl. 

That Ideot, H o, whofe Palm everitchesy 

So loaded With Bribes^ he muil hold up his Breeches; 
HadJ^riVtfi/ynoStatefmaBmorefubtle than he. 
Loft freedom would live for the Price of a Fee. 
Derry down, &c. 

With the Vice of old Minos fmilcs Sycophant S- — /, 
Who Gold makes of all things that come in his Hands. 
In Reproach to his Vice, to his Peace the fiz'd Carfe# 
As Emblem of Av'rtce his Hand grafps a Purfe. 
Derry dew», ^c. 

Of the mifchievous Race of rank Statefmen, this one. 
As a Prey to Refentment, ihould firft be run down ; 
So grofs is his Vice, fo unpity'd his Cafe, 
His own Herd difown him, and join in his Chafe. 
Derry dowfit 9cQ* 

Had Wl-le ftill kept at the Helm of the Nation, 
She had not been now in fo wreck'd Situation : 
Yet mourn not his Fall ; fhe had dill been diftrefl; 
Tho' he's beft of thofe Pilots ;.-yet bad is the bell. 
Derry down^ &c. 

You caird long for Juftice, in a War with proud Spahp 
And, fe defendendo, muft make Peace again. 
Like Gamcftcrs,^rown wife by Experience, we chufe 
To give over Play, when we find we ftill lofc. 
Derry d^wn^ Sic, 

*Tis true honcft V$rnon caus'd proud Bpain to fear. 
And amazM much his Betters, to think he ihould dare. 
A poor Booty he gain'd, yet he did what he could 5 
Since his Mafters deny'd him to do what he would. 
Dnry down, 4pc« 
B z 



( IZ ) 

O bo^ ii 9LGtntn\, brave England, whofc Skill 
Can more of his own Men, than th^ Enemy kill. 
*Tlsff"tio -b, fo true to command, for hedid» 
In martial Obedience, the Thing he was bid, 
Derry down, &c- 

Who keeps a proud Miftrefs^and fpends much upon her^ 
Will flibrdy be brought down to live on his Honour : 
So while this Jilt War we maintain, and nought get» 
Like Profligates, we run our (honour in Debt. 
Derry down, &c. 

And like the lewd Spendthrift, with Vanity drunk. 
We, d!pp*d for our own, pay another one's Punk ; 
This do we tiot do ; when our Pay we fend over 
To the Forces oiH^fe, and the Troops of H»-«r-/-? 
Derry down, &c. 

Yet, whereas thePofTeflion we foon are to tafte; 
To gain which, great — — ^ would go over in haftel 
Bak'd Meats Were prepar'd, and new cask'd was his 

• Ale; 
But alas! he ne'er went, and the Pyes they grew fiale. 
Derry down, &c. 

Poor England, I forry to fee you a Bubble, 

No Worth f(rf /our vCdfts; yet your Taxes made 

double; 
But would you be told, in my Song I will fliew, 
y^hy the Friends of the C-rt rauft be Tray tors to you. 
• Derry down, &c. 

Firfttellme, if any of you, whoengages 
To pay on Performance your Servants their Wages ; 
§h'ouId find them your Int'reft or Law difrcgard ; 
Would not you give Orders the Slaves be difcharg'd ? 
Derry down, &c. 

If mod of our I»^obIes will cringe for a Place, 
And Tides of Slav'ry their Honour difgrace ; 



(M) 

When their Matter commancls them, hovr can yott 

fuppofe 
TobeFficnds-tothcStatc, to thcmfelvcs they'd be 

Foes I D^rry down, &;c» 

Much Icfs fhcJuId we hope, that fuch Commoners bol<i. 
Who wrangle and plead as they chance to be told, 
?hould be guided by Truth for your Int'rell or mine. 
When they know if they're honeft,the Word is U^/f^^t 
Derry J own, &c. 

Could England her Placemen the Senate expel ; 
Nor who became fuch were in Council to dwell ; 
Such Placemen wou'd then be employ 'd by the Natiop^ 
And each mull grow honeft, or have no Evafion. 
Derry down^ &c. 

Then none could hate Seats in theHoufc, none th^ 

Chair, 
But whofe IntVeft was ours, who nor C — t nor Truth 

fear : 
The nf/r^/0;7^ would flourifb, andfreeSubjeAsfing, 
With better AfTurance, Saccefs to the King. 
' ^ Derry down, &C0 



A Summary of InteUigence^ Do- 
meftick and Foreign. 

To fiim up all the current News : 
The Lott*rf% half engrofs'd by Jews: 
'Tis ask'd. Who governs after Spring, 

Whether a ^/?^^/?9 or . 

A Lord tranflated to His Grace ; 
But-- not the Lord of N^bk Race. 



Tiic WkiJtfy BUh encreafing much : 
No great Dependence on the Dutch: 
Perhaps ftili lefs on FruJJia^ Monarch* 
Who feems lo navigate bis own Ark : 
Some flight Complainings from the Rhine, 
Where People know not bow to liine: 
We want more News from Lobkowitz^ 
And fomething certain from the Switz* 
Count 7ri9ir/r/cis faid, has ht^t deG ages i 
Bat yet the laft has raised bis Wages : 
Th' Anzirries marching, and the French, 
One SiJe^ no doubtp mull foon entrench: 
We qH Weft- India hear no more^ 
Than ereC»/umhus made the Shore; 
And Matthews, tho' Lord Paramount, 
Sends from the Streights no grand Account.* 
On all thefe Points the grave Ones leRure. — 
On all — their Ground is — mere Conjecture. 



A Ne^ SdiLLJT> upon the 
Riches ^ Great Britain. 

Occaftomd by a late CalcuUtiotK 

WHY railed thou, Thomas^ as if we Vfcrepoor? 
Thy Journal (hall never be credited more ; 
It tends honed Minds to corrupt and bewitch : 
Other Journals Q^u^Tow^^ IVe are damnable Rich. 
Derry down, down, ^c. 

In them thou may'ft fee all the Millions we raife. 
And the Ufes for what, and the Means and the Ways. 
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Man, Womdn, and Cbiid, from the Throne to the She«!^ 
Wccome in at Icaft with our Guinea per Head *. 
Derry down^ doton^ i^e. 

Tho* fome never faw fuch a Piece of their owir. 

What then ? They (hall raifc it ; let S ys but alon«; 

To ask it at once, 'twould with Hardfhip be foand>-« 
They now never niifs it— ^ut all the Tear round. 

Derry down^ down, f^e. 
Salt, Candles, Beer, Soap, daily Quota's bring in ; 
Much comes from Tobaceo, and more comes from Gin: 

The loft was forbidden ; but S ys would relax 

And gr Alii the /reeU/age, but double the 7>;r. 

Derty down, down, ^c. 

Thus far the Revenue afFefts common Livers: 
But let all the Merit remain with the Givers, • ' 
They take ftom the People, and grant to the Crwif^ 
And grant, wemuftown, like to Men of Renown. 
Derry down, down, 6fc, 

Five hundred add odd : Now fuppofe ihem all met. 
And each Man as heavy as 0-— -^ tJbe Great : 
They at one. this Year's Gold at the other Extream.f 
And the il/^ff and their C^tf/^/ wofid foon itick tbi 
Beam. Derry down, down, ^c. 

• The People 0/ England are emputed at bettoeen fewn and 
eight Millienx, 

t -^ Pound fFeigbt of Gold is worth, fippfe, about 50 h 
Sterling, Mow each Man to weigh 1$ Stone, or %iq Peunds, 
Horfeman's Weight, and tbefdUwir^ Calculation maj rive fom$ 
Idea of this Matter. - -^ * ^ 

50 



io>5oo /. the Weight ofeatb hdhidualin GoUU 
55« 



5.859*000 Wiight of the Whole. Uhieh it a great deal 

within Compafs. 



C i6) 

'Oh ! Ti^as, then ccafc thy farcafiital LeBures'^ 
And blcfs happy Britain^ and hud her ProteSors, 
Who each, to a Man. Prd*s and Con's being told. 
Can give ffir^r/y each Year, than his own Weight in 
Gold, Derry Jotvn, down, {«f^. 

Now that we arc wealthy, what Churl will difputc ? 

Let thofe who deny it henceforward be mute.- ■ 

Efeff muft have Cau/e in good Logic, you know ; 
And what he has not, who the Deuce can heftoiofF 
Derry down, down, Qpc. 

Then why fhould we grumble at Troops (entonfari 
To fiai{h an old, or commence a new War? 
What Want could ertfue,fliould they journey to Greece^ 
While fo many Men are worth fo much apiece ? 
Derry down, down, ^c. 



A Motto for a Sword 

•* "^TEver dare draw me without Reafon fhcwn ; 
<« X^ When drawn, ne'er put me up without Re- 

•• nown V 
An Ezird Prelate's Sword this Motto bore ; 
The Motto juft, the Sword tho' never wore.i 
From This, ye fighting Heroes of the Age, 
Learn what is Valour, and know what is Sage. 
Learn that a Prelate^i Sword can teach jufl Thlngl ; 
Teach Heroes Courage, and give Laws to Kings. 



• Tie Motto of a Svford, prefeMedh the late Df. Atterbary, 
when be went out of the Tower, was, Draw me not wiihgtft 
Hcafoo^ nor put me up without Honour. 
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On the Britifh, Auftrian^ and Ger- 
man Juxiliary Forces pajfing the 
Rhin6* 



A 



S Toon ai on the Banks of iSift/>/» 
To pafs, the Britijb Forces joiu. 

Led on by L^-^g" nier ; 

r'di 



The River God reared up his Head, 
And with indignant Frown he faid^ 

* What Bus'nefs have you here ? 

* Think ye, like Danube's Stream of Yore, 

* Mine (hall flow ftain'd yi'ith Ga//i(k Gore? 

* 'Ah! Britijb Chieftan know, 

« The Troops, tho* fine as e'er were fccn, 

* Yet Germany has no Euoenb, 

lior EnglandHAnt'Ko' now. 

* •Tis true, old God, the Chief reply 'd, 

* We have no Eugene on our Side, 

* NoMarlb'Ho' leads our Bands; 

* What then ? — ihftead of Heroes T^wo, 

* We've One to come, fliall — Both outdo j 



Know this ; -• ■'■■■ " i for ++f f commands. 

Rhine fmiling faid, * I know him not; 

• Yet be this Maxim ne'er forgot; 

* Whatever hii Renown 

* For Planning Schemes, for Martial Deeds J 

« That Two brave Hearts, and Two wif« HtadSt 

• Are better far than One.' 



( i8) 
drinking by Jutbority, 

NOW 

Who'd be SOBER? 

J New Ballad. Occajton*d by the Encouragement 
givcH fo DTinking in /evera/ /ate G-z- tt£«. 

Si mane Mas, iterum bibe^ Devil Tavern. 

Tii £ Statefmen in dr out declare. 
That all the Schemes they draw are juft : 
That all they do or fay is fair ; 
A Courtier n«*er betrays his Truft, 

But for the Meney, tbi Monty, - or Inter efi, &c. 

And when the Head will wink at Vicc» 

Arc Petty Underlings to blame ? 
Now Reputation's in Difguife 

Our great Men quarrel not for Fame, 
But for the Money, &c. 

God blefs his Majefty I he longa 

HisHjrcr-r-w Seat to fee : 
Great Brit ainmiy complain of Wrongs, 

Bat what cries i , ' ■ ■ ■ is that to me ? 
/ want the Money, Sec, 

And fo h' affembled all his L — ds, 
And told them what he wouM be at ; 

They fat affrighted at hia Words, 
. You know, fays He, I will have that: 
\ Give me fbe Money, Scq. 
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My civil, pious C — m^-ns grant 

Whatever Impofts Icxadl; 
Both Sides ajike the Scffions want. 

For All I ask, and they Enaft, 

// &ut the Money t &c« 

Wou'd you be fober you're excised ; 

If viciouily you are inclined, ' 

In H-nb — n 'tis compri^'d, 

'Tis not in England i there you'll find 
Lies all the Money ^ &c. 

Yes, yes, the Englijh paultry Fools ! 

The Manfion only is tranfplac'd; 
Your Nerman Liws, your Saxon Rules 

Are all excluded and difgrac'd : 

But Uis for the Money ^ kc. 

William the firfl fign'd Doomfday'sBoolr, 
Put all the Limps and Candles out. 

OuB Conqueror our Liquor took, 

Then bad us wifely Drink about : 

But it was for our Money ^ &c. 

At Amphitheatres you've fcen 

A mimic, foolifh, wretched Thing, 

Who puff d the Heroes Worth within ; 
And what tlid til his Puffing bring ? 

Nought but the Money^ &c. 

So S ■/» *tis faid, but kept the Door 
^Ofthc Ex ^uer Houfe I mean) 

We've robb'd the Rich, fays he, the Poor 
Mu(i pay the Porter coming in ; 

For we want Money, &c« 

Why then, fayi •♦*•, you've done your worft j 
You've raiPd yourfclf quite into Pow'r i 

D 2 
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And tho'you^rc by the Nation cars'd, 
You yet may fmile whilll they look four: 
Fsr you get Money » &c. 

But pray now, if I let you thieve^ 

Su'ffer me to partake a Share ; 
Orant you, dej)end on't Til Receive 

Whatever Chains my S — «— its wear. 
Give me the Money^ &c. 

Vex'd with their LolTes and the War, 

Tm told they gladly would get drunk; 
Be all my Credit above Parr, 

Be Trade and Commerce loft and funk f 
So Vve but the Money, 8sc. 

For what care I for Fools that pay 

For their own Taxes and Diftrefs, 
When I enrich thofe who (till pray 

For my Enlargement and Succefs : 

Ifbich muft be the Money, Sec. 

So, S— ^ i, as you took up the Dirt, 

And Scavenger to Or d grew. 

My Foreign Credit do not hurt. 

But all your nafty Work go thro' ; 

And give me the Money, kc. 

Silence the Nation's Senfes quite, f 

•Left that fhould didate Tongues to fpeak : 

So that my Equipage is Right 

And Grand, let all the City break, 

For tv^nt of Money, Sec. 

'Tis my Commini; then S -/, direct 

To all the Keepers of the Roils j ' 
I'll not a Subjed once proud, * 
/ Unlefs they give me all ihcir SouW, 

For I want M^ney, Sec 
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Says, Goody 5— —f, — Wife and Great Sir! 

Money I know you fadly want; 
And nbtwithftanding 7 /A Stir, 

What he dcny'd, we Patrioti grant ; 
, That is the Money ^ Sec. 

Then Patriot S y-" s the Board conven'd* 

He told them all he had to fay ; *- 

Which wa«,. My Mailer is chagrin'd. 
He wants the Caih to go away : 

And ftayf^r the Money ^ &c. ' 

Now Folks, faid he, that write and read. 
Good B— 1 of B — tb do you begin ; 

Send round your Summons's with Speed; 

For all our J4 que wou'd bring in, , . 

h but the Money ^ Sec, 

This faid, They write their Letters roand» 

As follow, in due Shape and Form s 

Peafants may toil and till the Ground, 
Whilft K — gs and Courtiers loudly ftorm. 
Deliver your Money ^ Sec, 

And thus the Refcript doth begin : 
" Ye Lords of ev*ry Country Town, 

*• Who are, or are not yet come in, 

** By G ge ye mull and flwll come down • 

For m want Money ^ Sec. 

" And how to raife it we can't think 

" 8y any Means but this alone ; 
" 'Twas formerly aCrims to drink ; 

•• But now in Spirits you may drown, 

pay but the Money, &c. 

** Oar hearty Commendations giv'n, 
•• VVc beg you'd take our hofr«ft Words; 

** S ) leivia^; you the C<re of Heav'n, 
** Give us but what the Earth affords; 
Ifh/fh ij the Money^ &c. 



(12) 

«* A foolifli Aa Lord O ri made, 

** When G ^ nine Years had rcign'd ; 

*• By which whoe'er in Stall or Shed 

•* Sold Drams, was of his Ten Pounds drcin'd, 
J/iJ loft the M<fney^ &c. 

« Tho' awful Rev'rend J is thcftrft 

" Held Drunkennefs a woeful Sin ; ^ 

#• Yet the Second lets ye burft, - 

•* If yc by Lady-Day bring in 

Tbi Fees and tbi Money ^ 

<* Therefore your Jufticcs convene, " 

** And all yoar Officers likewife ; 

** Free Licence take for drinking G/>, 

** And then no Information lies; 

Pay hut tbi Money 9 Sec. 
JFor why, fays——, fliodM they have Hilf, 

" When I to go Abroad have Call ? 
** So you may driiik, and yet be Cafe, 
" Supply me with your Goods and All 
Tbi Money, &c." 
" ■ '■ I I I. ■ , . 

Ihe Wind in the Eaft : Or, Trfthee 
Friend Keep Sack. Jn ominous « 
Warning. 

jt Humor 6U5 BALLAD. 

By a Sailor oa Board the 5 — —-«/// Fleer. 
Tuttit To yott fair Ladies sow at Land, f^r. 

TO Dupes I write that flay at home, 
To fleece the Country round, - 
YeVe furc figutl England's wrf tchcd Doom, 
Since we iq slays arc bound: 
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For what a Pox ! could move Ye all 
To fend our Men to Frana to maul ? 

With a Fa la la la^ Sec* 

But ii6t content to fend his Guard, 

Yemuft iheir Mafitr too 8 
Sure PoliticJ c/^rV mighty Hard, 

When thus ye were krougbt 49 : 
For never Wind tackd roUnd fo fooB, 
As Ye, when'Q' ^d tumbled do«rii» 

With a Fa la la la^ frc. 

*Tii faid the Government's a W/^ 

Where be that holds the Htlm^ 
Doth by the leaft unlucky Slip 

Endanger •— — and Realm : 
If fo — How can ye be efteemM? 
On Board you would be Lubbers deemM. 

With aFa la la la, StQ. 

The Veffcl, given to Your Care, 

5 -r lets the Rudder go, 

And B— /ift, who ihouM the Topfail roar. 

Furls what he ihou'd undo: 
/^g for J //, who ne'er wou'd ftoop, 

Hc^s /pinning Oakham in the Poop. 

^'^ With a Fa la la la. *c. 

^Ulft Q, .y ftill the Boatfwain a6b» 

- And bids ns Liftin alli 

But why ? We Jcnow by fome late Faai, 

He pipes thro* a Bird-call \ 
And tho' the Nation bellows loud, 
He makea them hand dt^tn $v'ry Shrmd. 

With aFa la la la^ ko. 
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You've fceti the beauteous C-rol-iii, 

She looks a Lump of Gold ; 
But, oh, ye Gods! couM ye divine. 

What leadin Hands we hold ; 
You'd flop us furcly where we be. 
And ne'er let us drive out to Sea. 

Wi$b a Fa U U U, ftc. 

For tho' the Captain, we all know. 

Doth ftern and ftifly ftand ; 
Yet a foft Female brings bim tff. 

And takes his He/m in Hand : 
And when a Ship fuch Pilots fway. 
How can fhc think to make her Way ? 

mtb a fa la la la, ha 

Vet he in Anger cries, and Haftc, 

Croud all tbe Sail ye can, 
Or elfe. Til lajb ye to tbe Uaft^ 

Or hang ye ev'ry Man : 
For why, when I fliould meet my Foes, 
Should the rough Fates my Rage oppofe ? 

Witb a fa la la la, &c. 

t know the Battle that will rife, 
, The Tumult and the Storm \ 
hut I defy the Deeps and Skies, 

I'll ad the Schemes I form; 
For if I longer here am kept, 
I mieht as well at Home have Slipt. ^ 
Witb a fa It^U h, he. 

to t)fithee H —J ^ail away. 

Or I fiiall elfe grow cool; 
•Tis fit that I, who i?-——f ^^^Jf 

Its fubjca Flood fliould rule : 
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Let Jovi the Deep in Thunder arm, 
ril face 'cm all— if I am warm. 

Wiibafala la h^ fcc. 

But Jove reply'd. Indeed yourc wrong* 

(I heard it in a Gale ; 
It warbled as it came »loog 

But what doth that avail ?) 
For when a Fool is obflinate, 
{le minds not the Decrees of Fate. , 

With Mfa U h la, *c; 

And thus it whifper'd from the £ast» 

You'd better at St. James's ftayj 
Your Sorrows will bvt be incread^ 

By running thus away : 

f/ ^rs may dangerous Things produce. 

Think not. you're going io^ Reviews. 

With a fa la la la^ &c. 

This Wittdveu from thoisbavens fent» 

As Caution to retard 
The Expedition you ne'er meant. 

And keep you on your Guard: 
For tho' you trifle with your Foes, 
You can't the Pow'r of Heav'n oppofe. 

m^b a fa U la la, &c« 

No Minifter can bribe the Winds, 
Tho' Tou ihould^^rfflr va^Jtoear^ 
. For well I know, no San£lion binds 
The Princes of the Air ; 
And you have a&ed One fo well. 
They fear reuU rival them in H-IL 

Witbafa la la la, Ire 
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Birt fincc you are diUrmiiC d go : 

Who rons into a N^ofe^ 
Shou'd ne'er ht flopped ———when Fate faya fo. 

And no One can excafe : 
For if you fin with 9pen Eyes 9 
Then tahat avails it to advijkf 

With a fa la la la, &t. 

But, very ft range to me, I own» 

Is modern Art of War ; 
The Hero's Courage tanU be fhewn. 

Without he takes his Fai r : 
As if, whene'er the Staord be dratos^ 
His Lady Wb-^e muft give it Laws, 

With a fa la la lai &c. 

And thus Vou wind up all the III 

Which You before pave done j 
But pray take Care of little B-li, 

Your only fev'ritc Son : 
For, notwithftanding Bounce and Crack, 
1 pray take Care bow You come Back. 

fFitb a fa la la ia, &c. 

O think ! O think betimes, dear Friend, 

What wretched Folks You leave ; 
And where muft All thefe Blunders end. 

By which thofe Folks y'aggrlev'd : 
For You, Your InfoUnce avow'd. 
And ^hey their Patience tamely fhew*d. 

With a fa la la la, &c. 

But, think ye, Heav'n will e^e^ remit 

Thcdirimes You can't attonc? 
For never any M**»* yet. 

So low brought B m n down : 
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At ome your Prajg^s bold advance. 
And make it Province unto Fr—ce* 

mtb a fa la la U^ $ec. 

So as you've made the Slaves at Hornet 

The Duf es o(Yov and Bob, 
Prithee, at oncb confirm their, Doom, 

And End the dirty Jobb. 

You^ve Eb d fool'd, we plainly fee. 

And fo may all the World fool Theb! 
fTitb a/a la la la, &c. 
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